‘Our society is run by insane people for insane objectives. I think we're being run by 
maniacs for maniacal ends and I think I'm liable to be put away as insane for expressing 
that. That's what's insane about it.’ - John Lennon 


The Battlefield of New Vrindaban in 18 Chapters 
- The real true story of New Vrindaban, an insider account. - 
Disclaimer 


All glories to the Supreme Lord of all universes, The One True God. May those who 
serve Him nicely be awarded all the comforts such service may bring. In all our efforts to 
speak to the issue of child abuse in ISKCON, we hope to open the issue of child abuse to 
a frank discussion, rather than sniping that is labeled as "faultfinding", especially in the 
cases of some of those individuals still believed to be "in good standing" in ISKCON. 
Sometimes, to clean the temple, even more dust must be raised. A few weeks in Loi- 
Bazaar at festival time would put a more accurate and honest face on some of the profiles 
of the ISKCON elite. 


Should we sit idly by and watch ISKCON threaten, expel and intimidate indigents? 
Should we watch the children be raped again, in the name of "maintaining what Srila 
Prabhupada gave us"? Should we watch the mothers who have passed the peak collecting 
years be exiled so the financially affluent can manipulate what's left of the liquid assets of 
the mission? How should we react to the ISKCON proposal that no one should come to 
Vrindaban to leave their body unless they have sufficient bank balance to leave a surplus? 
How offensive is this boorish mentality; as if these thieves have the rights to control 
access to The Holy Dham? 


At the request of any number of devotees, asking for the blessings of His Divine Grace, 
and aspiring to serve the One, True God, we take this then as "Their Statements". If any 
of these allegations are not true, we humbly request the corrections that might clear any 
of those incidentally mentioned. To the issue of the ISKCON elite, many of whom are 
known to us since their earliest days in the movement, we have sought their clarifications 
on their roles and since in most cases, we have the first hand personal knowledge of their 
behaviour, their refusal to address these matters serves only to incriminate them further. 


We apologize for not having spoken out sooner against the injustices, but this is a gradual 
process. Anyone seeking vindication and/or a profile alteration can propose any neutral 
website where such matters could be explained in full before the Vaisnava community. If 
those mentioned choose not to question the data in these events, we take it that our 
version is as accurate as they care to make things for the devotee community at large. 


By refusing to claim the impersonal, "objective" position, we admit to the frailty of 
subjective analysis and the four defects of the human condition. 


Unlike many of those mentioned here who are now claiming, or have in the past claimed, 
the infallibility of the position of transparent via medium to the Supreme Lord, we post 
these records of events so that others may not make the same mistakes over again. Some 


can learn from only hearing of the matter, while others are forced by their nature to 
experience the errors. 


To the current claim that eighty to one hundred individuals are each fit to be worshiped 
on the vyasasan as the unbroken link to The Supreme Lord we must say "Balderdash!" If 
this type of discussion is found to be offensive, then proceed no further for the rest of this 
will be more of the same. To those souls who take the risk, rather than perpetrating the 
infallibility myth, we offer this expose, filled as it may be with faults, omissions, 
misstatements and errors. 


Since Lord Chaitanya's movement cannot fail, when the best laid plans of mice and men 
fail, we can see with a certainty that these had not been "God's Plans", regardless of how 
lofty their initial aspirations may have been. 


We had neither the time nor the funding to research the exact karmi names of many of the 
perpetrators mentioned here. Any similarity to persons living or dead, real or imagined is 
the responsibility of the reader. Caveat emptor. Let the buyer beware. There are surely 
swindlers in the marketplace of The Holy Name, just as there are in any other 
marketplace. It is incumbent on the buyer to sort out the fools' gold from the real gold, 
real Truth from these relative truths, and "Real Guru" from the "really got you's". 


To those who would correct our errors, please feel free to contact us. 


Our goal here is The Absolute Truth and toward that end, any rational discussion should 
not be ruled out. For almost ten years, this offer has stood to the same ISKCON 
organization that sold us four life memberships into their programs. At this time we are 
not even allowed darshan of The Deities to Whom we pledge our undying loyalty, 
knowing Their Service to be the goal of our existence. 


In an era when the kosher mafia has taken unauthorized liberties with the assets of Swami 
Maharaj's mission, when the second generation is being denied a bona fide guru, in lieu 
of the current crew of pretenders, when the life members are turned away in numbers 
only outpaced by the real movement’s mercurial acquisition of those members to begin 
with, at times such as these, with the unaltered Bhagavad-gita as our standard, and with 
the bitter taste of past spiritual chicanery still fresh in our minds, we urge others to settle 
for no one less than the very best. Do not be forced to trash your spiritual progress on the 
garbage heap of societal expediency. 


Modern cats kill humor asks the largely Jewish audience, "What are you all doing here?" 
Hadn't you heard Florida is God's waiting room? Apparently, many of the ISKCON elite 
"got the memo". The traditional migratory patterns of the sometimes celibate westernized 
version of a sanyass ashram seem to have crossed paths with the mating rituals of some 
other ashram. These shameful rogues shall not be offered as "jagat-guru", especially in 
light of the collective failure to follow the final instructions of their so-called "beloved 
guru". The measure of your love for guru shall not be co-operation with each other, as 
much as your individual attempts to follow guru's instruction. 


Chapter | -- Observing the armed camps at a place of pilgrimage -- 


"Sin will overcome us if we slay such aggressors. Therefore it is not proper for us to kill 
our relatives and our friends. Although these men, overtaken by greed see no fault in 
killing one's family or quarreling with friends, why should we, with knowledge of the sin, 
engage in these acts? The eternal family tradition is vanquished and thus the rest of the 
family becomes involved in irreligious practice. A hellish situation is created both for the 
family and for those who destroy the family tradition. Due to the evil deeds of the 
destroyers of the family tradition, all kinds of community projects and family welfare 
activities are devastated." 


The preceding conversation was: 


A.) an Iraqi insurgent conference 

B.) a foiled 1980 gurukuli coup attempt 

C.) Arjuna chastising Krishna over policy 

D.) one man's pathetic attempts at avoiding military obligation 


What if your whole life's worth hung on the answer to one multiple choice question? If 
you have the correct answer, you mount a speeding energy bullet that rockets you back 
into the Vaikuntha atmosphere. An incorrect answer will produce a variety of less 
successful results, ranging from what you've been currently experiencing to a space 
shuttle type disaster that hurls one back into the animal species in a kuntha atmosphere. 


"Gee, an awful lot seems to hang on the outcome of this test. If only I'd prepared a little 
bit better for it, I might know the correct answer. Even if I guess, I've still got a twenty- 
five per cent chance of getting it right! No, that can't be. One can't guess their way "back 
to Godhead"! Or can they? Why speculate like this? The confessions of a sick mind? The 
demented ramblings of someone cursed with mental illness? And, if so, what could have 
caused such mental trauma? With the ISKCON suicide rate way above average and the 
abused child syndrome driving ISKCON's youth suicide rate to over four times the 
national average, there are clearly some points that would need to be explained prior to 
any anticipated world takeover. 


Perhaps a little more "unity in the ranks" would have us better prepared for these up and 
coming events. And if that sounds ominously prophetic, so might the rest of the essay. 
Having come from Nepal, with meditative shakti from accomplished austerities, some 
sage has sent the following data, via this medium, for those with the ability to decipher 
the facts from the "fracs". Fractured versions of half truths have often been marketed as 
"the real deal" in the past, so why would now be anything different? The human form 
seems to be eternally morphing into some new, improved version of the earlier species, 
but it never turns out to be so. 


Delusion and madness over one's grandeur sooner or later results in the head to head 
conflict that attempts to solve the dispute over supremacy. This is true for animals at the 


watering hole, workers at the water cooler, or militaristic madmen dining finely in their 
palaces. 


Some recent ISKCON related ramblings purport glee over the death of one of Amerika 
and Israel's enemies, Zarqawi, and at the same time this site claims to explain a God 
conscious point of view. 


Where is the Vaikuntha understanding of one living being dying in an unenlightened 
condition? The cheap sahajiya imitations, posing themselves as learned men, have 
garnered a political control over the financial aspect of what they saw to be 
Bhaktivedanta Swami's mission. The information gathered here contains personal 
interviews with convicted mass murderer, Tirtha das - Thomas Drescher, known 
throughout the Krishna community as Tirtha, Tirtha swami, and "fringee", at various 
different times and in different locations. 


These are the confessions of a Hare Krishna hit man (a devotee murderer). 


Bear in mind that Tirtha has called the West Virginia grand jury into session four times 
with his "new and improved" version of the facts. This costs the bankrupt State of West 
Virginia millions of dollars each time he changes his story, depending on whom it is that 
he is trying to protect at the current time. 


The current winner of the Tom Drescher award for spiritual correctness is Richard Slavin, 
Radhanath das. 


Drescher's stories now implicate Kirtanananda Swami and exonerate Radhanath, but as a 
convicted mass murderer under incarceration his answers may be highly skewed by who 
controls his food supply, currently Radhanath, via his New Vrindaban connection which 
he claims to have severed. Could Zarqawi severe his Al-queda connection? Could Usama 
Bin Laden repent his Al-queda mentality? If Bin Laden were to release a tape proposing 
an amnesty agreement and his family would rebuild the towers, would anyone believe 
him? Similarly, Radhanath's connection to New Vrindaban, the home of his sanyass guru 
Kirtanananda Swami, can never be severed. What lunacy to propose such a thing. Just 
like taking Prabhupada's name from the palace and reducing it to the Palace of Gold or 
changing New Vrindaban ghetto simply to Vrindaban ghee. The Palace of Gold, once 
Prabhupada's Palace, has lost its lustre. The restaurant closes for structural instability and 
the palace crumbles as the managers loot the treasury for their amorous escapades, even 
to the point of selling the art off the walls. 


Kuladri, the New Vrindaban community general manager for five of the last six years, 
has drawn annual salaries of $50,000 to $80,000 with yearly pay increases a must. Under 
recent pressure for his immediate removal, he agreed to step aside for the good of the 
community and rule from the sidelines while putting ISKCON's great white hope for 
financial success, Lenny Rader / Narada Muni at the helm. 


Narada Muni had over 10 years of experience at bilking Indians via the New Vrindaban 
community logo and he seemed to ISKCON's advanced spiritualist detectors to be the 
perfect man for the job. He'd lived at New Vrindaban before and he knew that the days of 
austerity were a thing of the past. He knew all the current felons in-charge, and, at least 
so far, he was felony conviction free, a real plus when so much of your time and energy 
must go into heading off the next RICO indictment. 


Kirtanananda Swami's NY center is trying to merge with ISKCON only to find that there 
is no ISKCON left to merge with. ITSGON. This then is the obituary for a make-believe 
movement. Just as Sita emerged from the fire having been protected by Agni from the 
time the maya Sita left Laxman's protective fire perimeter, similarly, the true ISKCON, 
the true gaudiya math will emerge from the fire a more purified entity. Like gold is put in 
the fire for purification or steel is forged until it is tempered and hardened enough, in this 
same way, the turmoil the movement experiences are to be expected. "No pain, no gain" 
the health enthusiasts often say. "You gotta feel the burn"! Soon, as promised by 
Bhaktivedanta Swami maharaj, all the Americans will feel the burn, as will the rest of the 
world. 


He comes to complete scripture, not to challenge it. 


When life deals you lemons, you make lemonade; when life deals you losers, you make a 
loser-torium. New Vrindaban was the loser-torium for the entire Hare Krishna 
movement. The rule was if you had anyone too nuts to keep at your temple, you should 
send them to New Vrindaban. In this way, the toughest nut cases of the whole planet 
wound up on two hundred acres of West Virginia soil. And of all the nuts at New 
Vrindaban, the most certifiable went to the brahmachari ashram. 


"Come up to the top and try to live as austerely as we do!" was the challenge often 
leveled at anyone wearing a white dhoti. 


Few people other than the provisions provider knew that the thirty males at the 
brahmachari ashram consumed as much "maha", sugar and fruit at their farm as what fed 
the two hundred householders at the farm at the other end of the commune. The 
brahmacharis consumed more than four times the quota distributed to the householders, 
yet still the "austerity myth" persevered. 


Some of the great personalities that this ashram yielded up were Sri Galima, Radhanath, 
Kasyapa, and Gopinath all of whom played key roles in the criminal activity that New 
Vrindaban became a hot bed for. With this core element and the occasional other felons 
that drifted through New Vrindaban, it had become commonplace for the residents to sign 
vyasa-puja offerings with "the inmates of New Vrindaban" rather than the more 
traditional "New Vrindaban yatra" that all the other temples used. It was a tongue in 
cheek aside to those who knew what it all meant. 


It should have stopped being a joke long before Kirtanananda Swami was able to 
assemble an army of the most heinous child abusers since Kamsa's time. 


The mentality that inspired the outlaw mystique fed the egos of some of those who 
resided at New Vrindaban and the belief was that if they were offensive, Krishna would 
drive them away. 


Over the course of time the faith in Krishna driving away the evil doers waned and the 
faith came more to rest with thugs, hit men and enforcers. The Wednesday night fights, 
with matches elected by Kirtanananda Swami for his amusement became a "must attend" 
event, even if you weren't scheduled for a beating. It seemed the intimidation factor 
served the purpose of silencing any potential complainers and it was usually enough 
motivation for those receiving the beatings to consider relocating to another temple or 
leaving the movement altogether. 


The once unified ashram could still remain unified; it was just that the loyalty had to be 
to Kirtanananda Swami or one of his minions. 


Similar situations existed eleven times over, all over the planet. 


Each of these "replacement gurus" purported to have become initiating guru. Jagat guru, 
on the order of their spiritual master, while, in fact, just the opposite is the case. They are 
each in direct disobedience to their own spiritual master and, therefore, only disaster 
awaits them. 


The second generation of ISKCON, having been denied their birthright to have A.C. 
Bhaktivedanta Swami as their spiritual master, have the right to a far more important 
lawsuit. This one should be between them and The Supreme Lord, complete with His 
Explanation as to why all these events have transpired. To bring such an explanation 
about, all any of The Lord's devotees need do is to humbly request The Lord to reveal His 
Universal Form to them. 


He will do this, without a doubt, and regardless how distasteful the outcome may seem, 
the real devotees will accept it with the humble "I deserve worse!" attitude. 


Still the battle lines are being drawn for a Kuruksetra type conflagration and the devotees 
only choice is "which side does God want us to be on?" It is not up to any one individual 
to forgive and forget any of the transgressions of the laws of dharma that have occurred 
over these years. One may and probably even should forgive any offenses committed 
against their person but a devotee should not be tolerant of offenses made against other 
devotees. 


What happened in the gurukulas, especially those in Vrindaban and New Vrindaban is an 
unconscionable obscenity and anyone defending such behavior is demoniac. The current 
"it was their karma!" or "they had it coming!" philosophies so much in vogue throughout 
ISKCON are pure rubbish and indicate a very neophyte approach to Krishna 
consciousness. Six kinds of aggressors should be killed immediately. 


It is a fact. This is not 'dated material" as some in ISKCON have claimed, nor has its 
validity expired with the arrival of Sri Caitanya. 


Not unlike flying the American flag over the palace. The palace that was once 
"Prabhupada's Palace" has now become simply "the palace of gold". What was once New 
Vrindaban ghee has changed it's name to Vrindaban ghee. What was formerly the 
interfaith experiment of ISKCON has come to be the "let's put the Deities to rest and get 
laid!" cesspool. More fallen sanyassis in management positions than anywhere else in the 
world and the swindles they are now running make the New Vrindaban of old look like a 
Boy Scout camp. It's not that all guests shouldn't have to kneel to the American flag 
before they visit the palace, but any number of devotees has taken offense at this lame 
attempt to sanitize New Vrindaban's image. Two camps, the exiles and the usurpers, 
exist. To deny the confrontational manner of the antagonists would be folly. To deny the 
existence of parallel circumstances to Kuruksetra would be putting one's head in the sand 
at a time when one's eyes should be kept wide open. 


Knowing the symptoms of The Supreme Lord's Appearance should make His detection 
obvious to one who is truly a devotee of His. The clear disagreement over whether 
conditions are right for an Incarnation to appear, forms camps that will be both decisive 
and divisive in any attempts at negotiations. These camps, like moths to flames, will 
ultimately be led to their fates by their natures and the unstoppable urge to act. No one 
should lament past bad decisions unless they agree not to act in such a manner 
henceforth. Such ambivalence will be non-productive and stress causing and not 
favorable for anyone's God Consciousness. 


Chapter 2 -- Contents of the palace, itemized -- 
"It seemed like a Holy Place, protected by amazing grace." -- The Eagles 


"We estimate their worth at sixteen million dollars", said the Marshall County tax 
assessor's office about the Hare Krishna commune that used to be New Vrindaban. It 
used to be New Vrindaban community, but that has morphed into a vast criminal empire 
using ISKCON's 501(c) 3 status, ISKCON's facilities, and ISKCON's goodwill amongst 
the Indian expatriate community to fund an indictable criminal enterprise. 


"How we figure that is ten million for the palace, one million each for the temple and the 
lodge and four million for all the other land, livestock, assets and equipment they may 
have. If you sue them, don't forget we're ahead of you in line to get paid." The assessor 
reminded. 


The tax liability case against the Hare Krishnas was one of the points that had brought 
Pinky Clark to office and he'd been re-elected on the strength of the lawsuit he'd won 
against the community in the early 1980's. "Winning the lawsuit" and "collecting the 
damages due" are two entirely different aspects of the same problem, as Pinky was soon 


to find out. The Krishna's tied up the decision with appeals that, to this day, have not 
been resolved. 


Sandy Frey, representing ISKCON in the civil matters pending in Los Angeles, Texas 
and in West Virginia, told Judge Edward Friend of Wheeling, at the start of the civil 
litigation that the ISKCON defense strategy was the same scheme they had used in the 
Robin George matter eight years earlier. 


First, they would get everyone to agree to a settlement with numbers so low that they 
would come in way below the thirty nine million dollar insurance cap. In this way, no 
property would be in jeopardy of being sold, although the ploy would be used early and 
often in the push to silence the complainers. 


Second, the ISKCON lawyers would appeal the settlement that they themselves had 
proposed in the beginning. They would complain that the settlements were excessive and 
that they were for crimes that occurred so long ago that they were beyond the statute of 
limitations. They would seek to reduce the number of people in each class of the lawsuit, 
while not increasing their settlement amounts. 


A trust fund of nine million dollars, divided two hundred ways should yield a larger 
portion than if it were divided six hundred ways. In the ISKCON defense strategy, 
although the number of litigants would decrease, individual shares would not rise 
proportionally. 


The third thing that ISKCON proposed was to stall the proceedings at every possible 
court date, thus postponing any real settlement until a theoretic date so far into the future 
as to make the results absurd. These are all matters of public record and are available as 
trial transcripts from the Clerk of the Court, Federal Bankruptcy Court, Federal Building, 
Wheeling, West Virginia. 


After having read the bankruptcy plan in full in 2004, Judge Friend asked Kuladri and 
company, representing ISKCON in the West Virginia case, why did they not issue each 
claimant in the case a check for one thousand dollars. The plan offered everyone filing, 
even the late and otherwise untimely filers, a minimum of one thousand dollars. The non- 
gurukuli claimants were offered their own trust fund in the matrix but the attorneys had 
no intention of ever satisfying the terms of the bankruptcy plan in full. In the words of 
ISKCON attorney Frey, "We think they (the gurukulis) have already caused us quite 
enough problems!" 


Like accountants at tax time, the federal bankruptcy court assesses the financial numbers 
to a tort settlement. The job of the ISKCON defense lawyers is to argue that any 
settlement is too much and therefore needs to be reduced. The ISKCON lawyers are good 
at what they do, even if that be defending dirt bags. 


No matter how vile the behavior of the individuals, for enough money there is an attorney 
who would defend anyone. ISKCON management, being the bean-counting businessmen 


that they are, intend to see that none of the second generation inherit the mission. "Spend 
your kids inheritance!" Seems to be the philosophy prevailing in ISKCON 


"Devotional service" at New Vrindaban, at least at the general manager level demands a 
salary of $ 80,000 a year. When one considers that Prabhupada's Palace was built for 
$500,000, the dual general managers salaries paid to Kuladri and Narada Muni would be 
enough to rebuild the palace every four years. The rules are made to favor the return to 
power of the incumbents. In the words of Kuladri das, "We all used to be good devotees, 
some time ago." Unfortunately, the collapsing palace restaurant roof has made the facility 
non-functional. The re-organization plan ISKCON proposed lists the restaurant as a 
revenue source and the writers know this to be false. The revenues from any future 
gurukula project should be more closely monitored to prevent the further fuelling of the 
fires of the pedophiles who find ISKCON underwear attractive on children. 


The worship of His Divine Grace A.C. Bhaktivedanta Swami at the crumbling palace is 
conducted only once a week on Sundays, and with no new disciples being offered Swami 
Maharaj as a diksa guru, the prospects look even more bleak for the future. 


"What does one have to do to earn this $80K per year pay check?" The prospective 
candidates want to know. To date, the candidates for the job have had to drive from their 
residences outside of Pittsburgh to New Vrindaban at least once every week to oversee 
the continued degradation of what has come to be called, "Walden by the cemetery". The 
once "sacred cows" of bygone years have been replaced with the he goats and she goats 
of expediency. 


The goats eat anything and they breed incessantly on a smaller budget then their bovine 
predecessors. The fact that they eat trash makes then the favorite of both the salaried 
management and the over-paid, non-industrious labor staff. 


The palace, built in the 1970's for the cult's leader has fallen on hard times in the ensuing 
power struggles that have followed Kirtanananda Swami's incarceration. Kirtanananda 
Swami's release from prison was with the proviso that he not be involved with the 
management of New Vrindaban. The management of NV has been divided into a spiritual 
as well as a managerial board, as per the instructions of Kirtanananda Swami on his 
departure for the federal health facility. Kirtanananda Swami's plan for NV was a GBC 
board of "spiritual guides", currently the troika of Slavin, Nagel and Favors (late), all 
Kirtanananda Swami sannyas initiates. These individuals would remain "hands free" in 
the management of nefarious activities. In the words of the illustrious GBC chairman 
Devamrta Swami, "I'm like the CIA, I operate on a need to know basis. I don't need to 
know how it happens; I only need to know that it happens. Don't tell me anything about 
it, just make it happen." The dirty deeds department, the ksatriya force*, led by the 
infallible vision of the brahmin council, would implement the desires of the guru, which 
were non-different from the desires of The Supreme Lord. This was the theory. The facts 
were somewhat murkier. 


Much like the childrens game of passing a sentence from one child to another, we far 
more often than not get a message that scarcely, if at all, resembles the original spirit. 
Many times, the current hoped for results are diametrically reversed because things have 
become so convoluted with all the personal motivation that has been injected by mixed 
devotion neophytes posing as divinely inspired infallibles. What tommyrot! A question 
raised by this sorry state of affairs might be, "What are they fighting over?" with every 
thing in such a state of decay, but there is a vast amount of goodwill built up in the Indian 
community. This goodwill brings in $40,000 per month to the New Vrindaban 
community treasury. These accumulated pious credits are then distributed at the whims of 
"the powers that be". 


Prabhupada's treasury has become the piggy bank of a bunch of drug crazed sense 
gratifiers posing themselves as "renunciates" and in some cases, "celibates", when; in 
fact, they are, truly, neither. 


Once, while restoring the old Vrindaban cabin where Swami Maharaj first stayed at New 
Vrindaban, the siding boards were pulled off, exposing a huge serpent. Over ten feet 
long, with a variety of multicolored diamond shapes and rings covering his body, he left 
his perch on the cornerstone foundation and slithered further up under the house, never to 
be seen again. 


The locals describe such snakes as milk snakes and say they are completely harmless but 
given Swami Maharaj's reference to his guru's ordering the killing of a snake, the 
construction crew, armed with shovels, pick axes and mattocks, would have made short 
work of the legless one. When instantaneous decisions are required one's conditioning 
plays a major role in the overall scheme. 


"It's auspicious to leave your body in the Holy Dham!' was a common expression in the 
rural, non-antiseptic New Vrindaban setting. 


Against this backdrop, given that New Vrindaban was the dumping ground for all the 
mental rejects in ISKCON worldwide, in the aftermath of the shotgun attack on New 
Vrindaban by the bike gang, the environment was much stranger than many on the left 
coast even knew. True, the gossip moved from temple to temple with the BBT truck 
every month, but Jambavan was fair and balanced in his reporting of events. The west 
coast knew the alliance between LA and New Vrindaban was for the purpose of 
Bhagavat-gita, practically applied but not every one agreed with the proposal. 


The killing a snake debate raged on both coasts, with both camps armed and willing, or 
so it seemed. 


Ramesvara had ordered his disciples to take out Sulocan and that order was given to LA's 
ksatriya force, currently at the time of the Sulocan hit, Prema Datta, Ramesvara's personal 
servant and Krishna Katha, a Ramesvara disciple, wannabe tough guy. 


Malibu's most wanted were hardly up to the task at hand, so the offer by Tirtha and Top 
Buffoon to do the deed met with complete LA temple approval and co-operation. It 
would be a joint affair, with LA supplying the weapon, the getaway car, the Apple Valley 
silver mine shafts as a disposal site, and NV would send in the out of town hit man to do 
the deed as soon as Sulocan was released from prison. "When he gets out, he will 
immediately go home to mommy for more money and then he will go to the west coast to 
reload on drugs and weapons." Ravanath (Radhanath, Richard Slavin) was saying to 
those he was giving marching orders to. "Sulocan poses a life threat to both Kuladri and 
to Kirtanananda Swami. He has written that in his diary, and for that reason alone, this 
guy must be transmigrated to his next body", Ravanath (Radhanath) was clearing his 
meaning beyond any shadow of a doubt. "Now that Srila Prabhupada has left us, the 
entire fate of this movement, OUR movement, Lord Caitanya's movment, rests in 
Kirtanananda Swami's hands and, according to our nature, it is up to us to do whatever 
we can to help the movment in that regard." The sheer number of times he had repeated 
that same thing, in his own head to himself, and openly and often to many of those he 
thought sympathetic to such an approach. 


Ravanath (Radhanath) had made his pitch to at least a half a dozen sets of sympathetic 
ears before someone raised these Gita related questions. 


"How have these impurities come upon you? They are not at all befitting a man who 
knows the progressive values of life." "The words existent and non-existent refer only to 
spirit and matter. Why worry?" "How can a person who knows that the soul is 
indestructible, unborn, eternal, and immutable, kill anyone or cause anyone to kill?" 


Tough questions but from a submissive audience, Ravanath (Radhanath) was undaunted. 
He quoted Krishna in his response to a potentially explosive volley of inquiry, 
"Everything has its proper utility, and a man situated in complete knowledge knows how 
and where to apply a thing... so there is no possibility of sinful reaction. Also, considering 
your specific duty as a ksatriya..." That settled it. The order was there from your bona- 
fide spiritual authority and it was based on scripture, directly from Krishna, either you 
followed those instructions or you were going to hell! Tirtha was already guaranteed a 
place in hell by his previous activities. No need to struggle hard for that kind of a 
response. He had volunteered for Vietnam just so he could engage his propensity for 
killing in some manner that wouldn't put him behind bars for life. 


He had killed nightly as a long range recon patrol in Nam and if histories were to be 
believed, he hadn't stopped simply because he had returned to the states. A recipient of a 
monthly government check from the US government because of his mental instability, 
Tirtha got what many Nam vets were encouraged to collect, "nuts money". 


You simply had to convince one social worker at one of the offices that you were 
schizoid and you would receive a monthly pay check for life. By listing your address as 
the Krishna compound, it was a sure thing that you would qualify for nuts money. 
Kirtanananda Swami collected these funds and, in spite of Srila Prabhupada's orders to 
the contrary, he encouraged every one eligible to collect. 


Chapter 3 -- Thanks for the apple blossoms -- 


Truth is banned from any ISKCON message board..... 

The standard operating procedure for any criminal hoard..... 
The reason for the ban was not given..... 

Do we pose a threat to their style of livin'?... 

When is it proper to swing a Ksatriya sword?... 


What "Mystic Potencies" can these great heroes show’... 

Imagine having Ravanath Swami! as "Your Great Hero!"... 

"Been there, Done That!", But I learned this though.... 

Caitanya Caritamrta Antya 2,texts 143-172,the purports clearly show.... 
"Fake Sanyass", for purification of this movement, must gol... 


The bean counters that have taken the mission's assets... 

Are no better than hogs, dogs, camels, and asses... 

The old sexual predators still "Want in the Club".... 

So, up tight in the crowd, they'll get their legs rubbed... 

How can a sincere devotee surrender to someone so classless? 


Their continued existence is "ISKCON's Big Problem"... 

Let the Ksatriyas amongst us try to solve them..... 

Or "Are you all panty-waisted, girly men with no sack??.... 
When did Krishna tell Arjuna it was right to attack?.... 

Why don't they want this REVOLUTION to revolve, then?.... 


Those predictions of 2nd Generationists as world leaders... 

Maybe soon some of the Ist generation become believers.... 

For now, when real spiritual vision is required... 

There's a whole lot of ISKCON's "Good Standing Gurus" needs fired... 
And, spare us please, any more of the "3rd String Relievers"... 


All these we don't yet know to have fallen.... 

Those who have taken The Guru Business as a callin’... 
We should give them a chance to fail us?.... 

They will give us a chance at their phallus.... 


Amicus curie = friend of the court. A person with a strong interest in or views on the 
subject matter of an action may petition the court for permission to file a brief, such 
amicus curie briefs are commonly filed in appeals concerning matters of broad public 
interest, like civil rights cases. Such may be filed by private persons or by the 
government. 


All of this is offered amicus curie, as a friend of the court. 


In this case the court is the court of public opinion, which, for now, will be limited to the 
devotee community and all those monitoring its actions. As all good devotees of The 
Lord must now know, "He is here!", in some Way, Shape, or Form, to fulfill all scriptural 
injunctions, no matter what valid scripture one follows. 


This is truly "the good news" real devotees are always anxious to discuss and hear about. 


In the law courts of a demoniac society, how can a devotee of The Lord expect "justice", 
and the answer is that one can't. Our justice must come at another level or in seeing the 
collapse of the entire unjust system. 


As a member of the inner council that Radhanath had established to consolidate his 
power, one could very easily see the methodology by which Radhanath moved. The end 
justifies the means in any demoniac society, and this became true, even in the so-called 
society that Swami Maharaj had established. Formerly, this analysis had only applied to 
those the devotees called "the karmis". Now, for a change, the movement was turning a 
critical eye to even senior, elevated members of the same movement. Factionalism had 
set in around the mistaken belief that "Guru is dead!". The desire to re-establish order in 
one's life by surrendering to a bona-fide authority in the past, "why shouldn't it work 
now?"? For many, it did, for some time, but depending on the area one found one's self 
in, sooner or later, the corruption of a non-infallible individual would set in and the 
options became very limited. You could either "go along to get along!", or "you could get 
out!". Many had been gotten out of these communities for refusing to kneel and kiss the 
new ruler's feet. Many of the second generation of Krishna's kids were afraid to bend 
over and close their eyes since the abuse was so dominant in their young experiences. 
Equally bewildered were the parents who had done every thing they had been instructed 
to do by their spiritual authorities. Now, in light of the child abuse scandal {and it should 
be more of a scandal than it is}, their faith had been questioned by both their children and 
by themselves. Parents were estranged from their children and the children from their 
parents, in what many would come to call a methodology of the destroyers of the family 
tradition. This philosophy was all pervasive at New Vrindaban under the reign of Keith 
Ham, aka HDG kirtanananda Swami Bhaktipada, henceforth, "Kirtanananda Swami". 


Richard Slavin, aka Radhanath, Radhanath swami saw a great opportunity to consolidate 
a power base that had been Kirtanananda Swami's. 


If Kirtanananda Swami was to die, it would all, rightfully, come to Radhanath. 


If Kirtanananda Swami lived through the attack of Triyogi, Radhanath could return those 
disciples to Kirtanananda Swami's camp when the time was right. If the time never 
became right, Radhanath would have to take the disciples back to Godhead. How hard 
could it be? Kirtanananda Swami had done it for so many years and Radhanath seized 
this opportunity, in an alliance with Arthur Villa, aka Kuladri, aka kruel arti, and they 
jointly ran The Farm, the spending, and the Steven Bryant / Sulocan murder contract. 
Much of this directly contradicts the events as described in the FBI indictment {see 


exhibit 4}. The FBI indictment was written to offer protection to San Diego's Jeff Cornia, 
aka Yudhisthir, and Radhanath for their outstanding co-operation with law enforcement 
officials in their on-going murder investigations. The government investigators came to 
the erroneous conclusion that this organization poses a threat to no one but themselves. 
The Janet Reno Justice Department downgraded the threat level posed by this 
organization based on the first hand information gathered by the operatives that had 
successfully infiltrated the organization's outlets. To this day the organization is 
infiltrated, unbeknown to most of the organizations leadership. 


How to tell the difference between the sincere devotees and the agent provocateurs 
planted in the organization to sow discontent? "All men are forced to act helplessly 
according to the impulses born of the modes of material nature." "One who restrains the 
senses and the organs of action, but whose mind dwells on sense objects, certainly 
deludes himself and is called a pretender." "There are many...greatest cheaters." "Even 
though he sometimes speaks of philosophy, his knowledge has no value because the 
effects of such a sinful man's knowledge are taken away by The Lord." "Pseudo 
meditators who falsely pose they have sacrificed all for the sake of advancement in 
spiritual life." "He who enjoys these gifts, without offering them to the demigods in 
return, is certainly a thief." The warnings were all there, posted all along the path to real 
spiritual life, but not everyone had the eyes to see them and not everyone made the effort 
to act when called upon. 


"Thanks for the apple blossoms!" was a standard joke among the pujaris at New 
Vrindaban. Whenever a pickup truck full of rednecks would speed past the commune, 
especially if they were a house that had been raided for flowers for the altar, the pujaris 
who knew this would joke among themselves and thank the "donors" for what was called 
ajnana-sukrti, unknowing devotional service. The concept was that by removing 
something from it's lawful owner and returning it to Krishna, you were properly engaging 
the items in devotional service. This then, was "ajnana sukrti", unknowing devotional 
service. Political activists like hippy Terri Sheldon (Tapah Punja das) called this 
"liberating", the police who investigated such things called it theft, although there were 
many different levels at which the scams were run. 


Yes, it was true that He was the flower bearing spring and The Deities did look very 
beautiful every sunday morning, but at what cost? Every morning, especially Sunday 
mornings, in the pre-dawn hours a van or a pickup truck would roll out into the early 
morning fog banks and in about as long as it takes to dress The Deities, that vehicle 
would re-emerge as a virtual cornucopia of assorted fresh flowers and flowering fruit tree 
branches. Wanted in three states for theft and destruction of private property, devotees 
were impervious to arguments on this issue. EVERYTHING belonged to Krishna. they 
were trying to serve Krishna. Therefore, everything that they got their hands on was 
"their gift to Krishna", or not, as they saw fit for that day. 


The concept of "right and wrong" had died, along with their karma, and that was final. 
Their guru maharaj was going to take all their sufferings and they were going to go right 


on sinning until they got tired of doing it. One example of this was Charles St. Dennis, 
Chakradhari das. 


The St. Dennis murder was well documented in the book Monkey on a Stick and to a 
large degree that reporting was accurate but there were a number of glaring fictions. For 
one thing, the rape story was just a cover that Tirtha used to get Kirtanananda Swami to 
sanction his actions. Drescher would fly it by his "spiritual authority" before he would 
whack anyone and this, he felt, would give him an aura of spiritual invincibility since he 
was serving a pure devotee of the Lord. 


Tirtha and Vrindapati had robbed a van full of Moonies who came by the palace for a 
visit. They had spent the weekend at New Vrindaban and while they were taken on a final 
"special" tour, their van was broken into and robbed for several hundred dollars in cash. 
When the Moonies returned from the tour to their burglarized van, Drescher simply told 
them to leave. He was that kind of a guy. As the bus driver, he could terrorize a whole 
van full of gurukula or nursery school kids into complete silence. 


The gurukula in Dallas had just closed under the scandal over what had happened there 
and "the usual suspects", the four amigos from the Dallas debacle reassembled at New 
Vrindaban under the protection of Kirtanananda Swami, himself already sampling the 
fruits of the tree of his gurukula. He was in need of a headmaster because the last 
headmaster was accused of abusing his male students and to take some pressure off the 
situation, Kirtanananda Swami proposed replacing Ronald Nay (Gopinath das, Radha 
Vrindaban Chandra swami, rvc swami) with the sharpest tool in the bag coming from the 
Dallas collapse. This was one Gary Gardiner (Sri Galima das, sri G) of San Antonio, 
Texas. 


He had gotten initiated and instructed to work in the gurukula for the rest of his life, but 
the child molestations that ended his gurukula career failed to properly end his life. Still 
living in the Pittsburg/ New Vrindaban area this unrepentant, unconvicted, and as yet, 
uncharged child molester is still very tight in his communications with nve management 
and spiritual heirarchy. His wife occasionally visits and always asks when it will be 
alright for Sri Galima to return. James Prins (saci pita, siri, dutchy, mr. saci) pays even 
less regard to the feelings of his victims and, in fact, is still on the trail of the children he 
molested in their youth. 


When Drescher thought of a plan to kill Chakradhari, he knew he would need help. Dan 
Reid (Daruka das) was the office boy to Howard Fawley (Dulal Chandra das), the 
multimillionaire office manager of the New Vrindaban criminal empire. Dulal was a 
megalomaniac that had funded and escaped from the Prasadam Distributors Inc (PDI) 
drug bust on the left coast. That bust altered ISKCON drug operations from a corporate 
funded and supported source of fund raising to a private endeavour that might or might 
not financially benefit the movement, but it certainly wouldn't implicate ISKCON in the 
traffic that produced the results that they enjoyed. Chakradhari had bought a piece of land 
with a structure on it from Tirtha when Tirtha found out that the resident thug job wasn't 
all it was cracked up to be. Chakradhari still owed Tirtha $5,000 for the house that Tirtha 


had sold him. The well had caved in and St. Dennis was holding the $5,000 in escrow in 
case he had to get the well cleaned out for the up coming growing season. Chakradhari 
had given Tirtha all winter and nothing had happened. Tirtha had moved and needed 
money and he had decided he would wait no longer. 


Chakradhari was not intimidated by Tirtha, but he did however, underestimate the 
treachery of his opponent. This judgmental error cost him his life. 


The rape story would work. Daruka's wife Vrisni, was having sex with Chakradhari and 
Daruka wanted him dead for that. He didn't want him dead bad enough to do it, but he 
had agreed to help tirtha get rid of the body if Tirtha would do it. Now all it needed was 
"spiritual sanction"... Jambu was on vacation, breaking in his new 14 year old wife, so 
Dewitt Hill (Dayavira das) was personal servant and cook for Kirtanananda Swami when 
Tirtha arrived at the door. Tirtha hadn't been to the morning services, mangala arati, so to 
be at Kirtanananda Swami's door this early, it must have been something important. 
Tirtha said he was having a problem with someone and he wanted to know if his 
understanding of scripture was correct. 


Bhagavad Gita 1:36 says that six kinds of aggressors should be killed at once and no sin 
is incurred if such persons are killed. 


Two of those types of aggressors are one who plunders your riches and one who 
aggresses against your wife. Tirtha asked, "is this still our belief?" Tirtha wanted to know 
if it would be alright to kill Chakradhari if he was screwing Daruka's wife. The 
conversation only lasted about four sentences. Both were men of few words. 


On his way out the door, Tirtha threw Dayavira a big smile. 


"I knew he would say I was right", Tirtha said with all the confidence of a child who'd 
gotten to the father first with his version of the events. Kirtanananda Swami may not even 
known he was sanctioning the Chakradhari murder in Tirtha's mind, but Tirtha was 
certain he was going to do it. 


Daruka's place was selected for the execution for three reasons. First, it was an extremely 
remote area, even for New Vrindaban. Second, gunshots were common "back in the 
hollers". 


Third, the time and places needed to conceal the body were on their side. "Without a 
body, there can't be a murder" Tirtha gloated, confident that he could pull off the perfect 
crime. 


"Why not?", Krishna empowered others to do great things, "Why wouldn't He allow 
Tirtha to become famous in ISKCON?" "Don't you want to develop some mystic 
powers?" Tirtha would often ask other devotees, and more often than not, they agreed 
with him. 


Tirtha used to have a "Prabhupada says" (see ISKCRIT dictionary) that went like this: 
"Prabhupada says, 'What is the highest pleasure?'." The answer: SEX LIFE! Prabhupada 
says: "No! To kill another human being. This is even higher than sexual pleasure. 


Then Tirtha would always say: "You know, he's right! I've killed people and I know!" I 
always just basically questioned Tirtha's sexual techniques rather than attributing the 
thrill Tirtha found in slaying other humans to be symptomatic of the killing act itself. He, 
nonetheless, believed it. 


Radhanath das, now Radhanath Swami, and soon to be "king of all Scotland"; oh, no, that 
was Macbeth. The Radhanath who had not yet ordered the Sulocan killing, the bhajan 
boy, he liked Tirtha's "get-r-done" approach and he truly lusted after the loyalty that 
Tirtha had lavished on Kirtanananda Swami. After the St. Dennis whacking, Radhanath's 
little string of "preaching centers" became Tirtha's safe houses, returning to New 
Vrindaban only once a month for the four day long festival/ skamkirtan party held each 
month to honor the collectors. Honors were bestowed on the basis of the dollars 
collected, commonly called "laxmipoints". 


After the Sulocan hit, Tirtha and Top Buffoon were arrested at Radhanath's center in 
Kent, Ohio. Radhanath had delivered the cash at mangala arati and they planned to secure 
traveler's checks and leave the country as soon as the Kent State Bank opened. They were 
arrested at the bank at opening time by the co-ordinated effort of the FBI, who 
orchestrated the Bryant murder using the hapless thugs from the farm, and the local 
police, who knew of Tirtha's return to Ohio from LA, BEFORE HIS PLANE EVEN 
LANDED. These are the benefits of having an agent provacatuer at their disposal. Their 
disposable informant, Randal Gorby, was out to settle a score with the commune because 
one of its members was having illicit sex with his daughter. Radhanath had ordered them 
to kill Kirtanananda Swami in the November-December 1985 days of doubt over 
Kirtanananda Swami's continued presence. Now, his attempts to help them escape had 
almost compromised Radhanath's freedom. With New Vrindaban either unable or 
unwilling to assist in his legal defense, Radhanath had no choice but to approach his 
obscenely wealthy father. 


Hoping for the finest lawyer money could buy, he was more than happy to find that his 
father claimed he had gotten him "the finest FBI money could buy". Slavin, Sr. was a 
long time Chicago gangster. Anyone knowing the stories of the pre-pure devotee Slavin, 
Jr. may know that daddy's money sent him to India, prior to his association with 
ISKCON. That money bought favourable treatment for junior to the point that he would 
be written out of the RICO indictment even though he ordered the murder and he 
delivered the getaway money to the two perpetrators. That's some fancy persuasion. 
Money was no object and Radhanath would go state's evidence and co-operate 100% 
with all government investigations. 


Jeff Cornia (Yudhisthir das) was forced to marry an attorney to prepare a legal defense. 
His wife, Radha Cornia, represented ISKCON in some of the earlier lawsuits against the 
organization. 


Jeff Cornia was awarded, for his participation in the Sulocan murder, a house and land at 
New Vrindaban at below market value. Real-estate speculation has brought about the 
creation of six corporations at New Vrindaban, all of which are real estate holding 
companies. 


These companies were formed as the lawsuit became a reality in an attempt to conceal 
and protect real estate assets. Top Buffoon deeded himself the prime forty acres of New 
Vrindaban for a rent payment that is less than the annual tax liability to ISKCON, this ex- 
convict purports to own the Holy Dham, and therefore the right to deny access, even to 
the life members. Most all of these actions are illegal and they exist solely at the whims 
of the corporate officials who lavish themselves with outlandish salaries and benefits far 
in excess of the worth of their performances. 


Kuladri has taken a pay increase each year with the promise that he would chant his 
rounds next year, but the $80,000 a year salary does not seem to be enough to make him 
keep that promise. By his own admission, these days, his sadhana is not that strong. His 
faith in Radhanath was shattered by Hrsikesh Mafatlal's revelation that Radhanath had 
been intimate on at least two occasions with different young women of his disciple pool. 
For more information on this matter one can write the following address: Sri Sri Radha 
Gopinath Mandir, Lady Northcoate Orphanage Munsi Marg, Mumbai, India. Mark it to 
the attention of either Hrsikesh Mafatlal, Dr. Narendra Desai, or Radhanath. Answers 
may not be as forthcoming as the solicitations for donations, but the questions still need 
to be asked. 


The federal grand jury indictment is skillfully written to exonerate Richard Slavin, the 
only devotee whose devotee name is not used in a pejorative sense. The doctored 
indictment scenario has him personally present in the vehicle when the hit money passed 
from Dharmatma to Kirtanananda Swami. The actual events, for anyone knowing New 
Vrindaban, was that Radhanath came to the skamkirtan house to pick up the getaway 
money. He drove it to Kirtanananda Swami's house and watched as Kirtanananda Swami 
counted it. Radhanath then packed it for travel the next day to his preaching center in 
Kent, Ohio. 


Kent had been a hangout for Tirtha and his sidekick, Top Buffoon. Actually, TPS, as he 
was called by the collectors, was supposed to be running the center, and he was supposed 
to be a sanyassi. Tirtha lived off his girlfriends’ hustles and he contributed nothing. 
Radhanath had to go to his dad for donations since Kirtanananda Swami would give him 
no financial assistance. Now there was no time. Kirtanananda Swami would have to 
spend money to fix the screw up that Radhanath had ordered. He wasn't happy about that, 
but it had to be done. 


CHAPTER 4 -- "GURU IS ONE", which one? -- 


"If I only knew then, what I know now." -- anonymous 


The rubber tired armor personnel carrier sat in the ready at the Limestone, West Virginia 
Volunteer Fire Department parking lot. They would only be called in if they were needed 
and as far as the information from the spies in the compound went, they wouldn't be 
needed. They knew that all the pre-daylight activity took place at the other end of the 
6,000 acre farm. They knew exactly where the hats, stickers, and other related 
paraphernalia used to solicit cash from the populace were manufactured and where they 
were stored. The federal troops had used the nearest flat area for a staging area before the 
raid on the compound. The FBI would conduct the raid and the S.W.A.T. Team and the 
APC's would only be called in if there was a problem. The FBI agents and the Justice 
Department had assured all those with prior knowledge that the raid would come off 
without a hitch. A similar strategy just a few months later would bring a searing end to 
many lives at the Branch Davidian compound, but this time the feds were right. No 
resistance. They had scouted the community for years and now well knew what to expect. 
The dawn raid found no one at the Bahulaban farm, so it was "a walk in the park" for the 
sledge hammer wielding, armor clad representatives of the land of religious freedom. 
Long live liberty. 


New Vrindaban had "gone political" in 1979 at the urging of some of the more activist 
wing of the commune and without much thought, the entire commune rolled into the 
voter registration center and registered almost three hundred brand new republican voters 
into a state that was still quite proud of it's "solid south" voting record of having 
democratic in every election, except ike, since the civil war. The Reagan election in 1980 
brought to power the conservative right with a fervor not seen since the Nixon 
resignation. The legacy the Reagan administration would leave would be a brand on the 
backs of those that lived through it. The first president to take seriously the threat to a 
godless, capitalistic society from within their own borders, Reagan aimed to, 
surreptitiously, subvert the religious freedoms of those not in his particular klan. 


New Vrindaban had to learn the hard way that old systems die hard. 


In the past, saintly kings may have behaved in certain ways, but that had nothing to do 
with the here and the now. If God was going to appear whenever religious practices 
declined or when irreligion was prominent, many think He should have gotten here 
twenty years or so ago. 


The divine right of kings only worked so long as the kings stayed divinely inspired. The 
divine right of presidents is an obvious failure and the divine right of unauthorized gurus 
has put the movement into a stage of progress not resembling anything seen in this realm 
in the last 5,000 years. Arjuna challenged KRISHNA's seniority to the sun god and 
KRISHNA had to show enough of the universal form at each instance, so as to bring the 
living being to the next level in their spiritual progress. 


Reagan's attorney general had a hit list of groups within the US borders that posed a 
threat to the supremacy of the federal government into its citizens lives. The New 


Vrindaban community was considered by Ed Meese's justice department to be the fourth 
largest terrorist threat in the US, coming in just behind Lyndon Larouche, at number one, 
Rev. Moon at number two, Rajneesh at number three, his commune just had elected their 
own commune member as sheriff of the entire county. ISKCON, the international, placed 
eighth on the top ten list, just behind the unfortunate sat the Waco flesh fry. What the 
shootings at Kent State did to scare people from demonstrating against government 
policy, the systematic elimination of religious sects other than the slaves of the cross, did 
to membership in commitment seeking spiritual organizations. Persecution may serve to 
decrease membership of the numbers of those professing dissent, but that by no means 
solves the problem and more often has the reverse effect of galvanizing the strength of 
the resistance. 


New Vrindaban now posed a threat to the federal government that they would not tolerate 
and the commune was raided for racketeering. The same cowboy, gun-slinger mood 
continues to the present administration's justice department, but the most influential 
intrusion into the commune came under attorney general Janet Reno. 


Kuladri, speaking at the New Vrindaban Janmastami festival of 1985, quoted the county 
sheriff: "The Hare Krishnas have become the largest landowners in the county, outside of 
the consolidated coal company. At the rate they're going, they'll be the biggest before 
long. Hell, if they keep up at this rate, they'll be the biggest landowners in the state in five 
more years." Kuladri drawled his best hillbilly accented imitation of his nemesis, Sheriff 
Bob Lightner. 


Lightner was a thorn in the side of the Krishnas and Kirtanananda Swami had delegated 
his authority to Kuladri in all matters having to do with the law enforcement officials. 
The FBI still looking for Tommy Meyers (Taru das) now saw only Kuladri. If they 
wanted to see Kirtanananda Swami, they would need to set up an appointment with his 
attorney, Jim Lees. Usually now, the only thing they saw one another about was the 
resolution of traffic tickets. Envy is such that it must come out, no matter how well 
restrained it once was. The KRISHNAs had money and the locals were envious. In any 
organizational meeting in the Ohio valley, the KRISHNAs were the major topic of 
discussion. From political party meetings, to church suppers, from school board meetings 
to Ku Klux Klan meetings, the KRISHNAs were the topic. 


The construction of Prabhupada's Palace required cement, sand and gravel. Lots of 
cement, sand and gravel. You could either bring in lots of loads of little trucks or fewer 
loads of big trucks. New Vrindaban brought in lots of loads of big trucks. The cement 
trucks initially came in bag lots, later in bulk fed tanker trucks. The bag lot trucks had 
500 bags to a truckload. 500 bags at one hundred pounds per bag made the load alone 
weigh fifty thousand pounds. All this over roads marked with an eight ton weight limit. 
The ticket on this one depends on how many pounds over-weight the truck is when the 
police catch it, so the game was always to get the truck unloaded before you got caught. 
The police might show up at any time with a scale to weigh the truck. The scale is about 
the size of a suitcase and you put it under one wheel and it tells you the weight of the 
truck and it even figures out the amount of the ticket. A ticket was about $1500 but more 


often than not, the trucks got unloaded before the police arrived. Sometimes the police 
arrived while the truck was being unloaded and this produced any number of 
confrontations. 


Battles of will between the police and the community's representative had fallen to 
kuladri since the time Kirtanananda Swami almost got arrested for ordering devotees to 
unload the truck, against the sheriff's orders. Kuladri used to do this as "devotional 
service". Now he requires $80,000 to do the same job. 


Still, Kuladri had direct personal instruction from his guru to stay with Kirtanananda 
Swami and assist him with his life's work and so far, even though it had been "uphill", it 
had taken Kirtanananda Swami's #2 to heights he'd only aspired to earlier. Sure, he 
complained about moving all of the time, but wasn't he always upgrading the quality of 
his life style? He was Kirtanananda Swami's #2 and as such, he stayed as close behind as 
any brown-nosed yes-man might have to stand to be successful. New Vrindaban currently 
holds the liberal democratic philosophy espoused by the American flag over the palace 
and the Kerry campaign signs on all the lawns. Back in the earlier days of New 
Vrindaban, the more republican trickle down economic theories were much more 
prevalent. If you were near someone with mahaprasadam, it might just trickle down to 
you. Being #2 to one who's being worshiped "as good as God" might not be half bad, 
kuladri came to know and, in spite of all his whining, he was quite happy where he was. 
When one year old, $40,000, four-wheel drive SUV's are considered "remnants", anyone 
with any greed in him would become "hungry". Kirtanananda Swami continued to whet 
Kuladri's appetite. 


Chapter 5 -- KARMA?, WHAT KARMA?, GURU takes all our karma... -- 


"They have their opulence's, I have my benevolence. They have their positions and I have 
my integrity, in which way do I suffering the comparison?" --- Menkus, disciple of 
Confuscius, 400 B.C. 


Sunday mornings at New Vrndaban were always a festive time. 


The children were returned to their parents for eight hours that day and a feast was served 
in mid-afternoon. More than the normal daily fare of a bowl of rice and a cup of soup to 
go with it, on Sundays one might actually get a taste of sugar without having to break a 
lock to get access to it. 


Household life was as ridiculed and scorned at the higher echelons of New Vrndaban 
power as it was anywhere else in ISKCON although there were more white dhotis* than 
saffron at most gatherings, save and except those at "the top". "At the top" was an 
expression at New Vrndaban that referred to the brahmachari ashram*. "We have 
subdued our sexual desires and we are superior!", was the mood of the ashram and 


women were considered lower than insects because at least insects were not committing 
sinful acts. 


Women, on the other hand, according to the brahmachari version, had as their sole 
mission in life, the seduction of some poor unsuspecting young male who just happened 
to stray past the women's bathhouse or one who lingered a little too long at the halavah* 
pile on Sunday. 


Halavah is a sweet as common in Asia as doughnuts for breakfast is in the west. If the 
printing press is "the big mridnga",* then halavah is the newsprint that made the papers 
roll. No one can dispute the significance of halavah offered to The Lord as a motivating 
factor for accomplishing tasks in ISKCON. It was one of Jayananda's* most subversive 
tactics, but it was also used by the likes of Matthew Norton {Manihar das} and his eternal 
homeboy, Naragadev das, to do their bidding. 


One person who was attracted to the foods the devotees eat was known as Taru das, Tom 
Meyers. He was so much attracted to the prasadam* the devotees took that he was known 
as the prasadam addict. After he was killed tee shirts were printed and distributed in his 
honor. 


This was an inside the community honor as no one was allowed, under fear of expulsion 
and/or execution to speak about it to the outside world. Taru's parents and then his sister 
tried for years to find out what happened to him. The state troopers have been over the 
grounds on dozens of occasions in pursuit of a body, but as yet, to no avail. What 
happened to Taru and why is endemic to the issues plaguing ISKCON in general and 
New Vrndaban in particular. Therefore, after twenty five years, the ghost of Tom Meyers 
returns to New Vrndaban to haunt his hypocritical tormentors. 


"If you even think about having sex with a woman after taking sanyass, you immediately 
go kill yourself. There's no two ways about it!", Tamal Krishna was telling Vishnujnan, 
in response to Vishnujnan's having revealed his mind in confidence. 


"Damn, this dude is hardcore!", thought Vishnujnan, but Tamal had quoted a lot of 
scipture and he, himself, swore that if he ever came to that position, that is exactly what 
he would do. Still, suicide, even if required by scripture, was not the kind of thing that 
usually occurred without a significant amount of contemplation. Tamal would always go 
to the example of Chota Haridas and there was no way that could be denied. Sure, Subal 
had fallen from sannyas and he could come back around, but did he want to be like 
Subal? He thought not. On the order of his fellow Radha-Damodara bus captain, Tamal 
Krishna, VJS went to India and drowned himself in one of the holy rivers. When Swami 
Maharaj found out what Vishnujnan had done, he was not upset, although it was not 
spoken of openly again. 


Having done his obligatory six months "on the top", Tom Meyers, Taru das as he was 
now known, was initiated into the ashram and the thinking that motivated it. Under the 
influence of his cohort Paul Ferry {Param Brahma das, P.B.}, he became like what he 


associated with, a thief. Burglary had become second nature as PB's henchman, so when 
PB decided to pole his way into the householder/grihasta ashram, Taru dutifully paddled 
along with his friend. PB took the stretch-limo model, hoping to end his "chapati 
problem"* in one fell swoop. 


"Marrying her is my sankirtan! She's worth millions and I will be turning it in as soon as I 
get some. Get my meaning?", PB had joked with the brahmachari ashram at the Buffalo 
temple. As a charter member of the he-man woman haters club back at "the top", PB had 
feared humiliation at the hands of those he had formerly humiliated when he was "the top 
of the top". A notorious woman beater, PB knew better than to hit his own wife. He 
couldn't expect to win a fight with anyone else's wife, or at least, he wouldn't expect to 
win the aftermath if an irate husband were to show up, so he chose to work out his 
aggressions on the unmarried women with no defenders. The Buffalo temple would later 
close under the mismanagement provided by PB and Lenny Rader {Narada Muni das, 
"muni"} and their very shady, Enron-like accounting procedures. Their highly 
unorthodox beekeeping practices, under their 501(c)3 requirements are also highly 
illegal. 


How the Taru killing became an FBI cold case is long story that involved a massive 
cover-up that continues to this day. Taru, as he was now known, had some serious 
problems. For one thing, he believed everything that he read in scriptures, even if he 
couldn't understand it at the time, he had that much faith. 


He was married to a girl called Mahara. If you have ever heard the stereotype of the long 
haired girl in the flowery long skirt, that just sold someone incense or a book at an airport 
or at a sporting event, this then is that girl in the vision. Not only figuratively, but quite 
often, literally. This girl was, as they say, "on fire". She was the Babe Ruth of sankirtan 
scores of the era. 


Women all over the movement knew of her; "Why not?", she was probably doing "the 
pick" in their "zones". Kirtanananda Swami's program for plundering the planet had been 
surmised in his pamphlet "Easy journey to other zones", in which he summarily 
dismissed anyone else's right to an area of preaching free from his over extended reach. 
He had the right as Swami Maharaj's self-effulgent successor. 


Now Taru had the experience of being a householder, but unlike his buddy, PB, who 
appeared to be settling quite well into his new ashram, something was amiss for him. 
PB's wife was requisitioning him new clothes every month and thought nothing of it, 
"Doesn't everyone get new clothes every month?", while Taru's wife brought him a 
pillow case full of popcorn once a month for three days while they took R&R from the 
hassle of running through the malls with a full posse of security in pursuit. By being 
married to Taru, she was some what free from the amorous advances of the old Canadian 
bouncer, turned financial director, of New Vrndaban, Dharmatma. for Taru though, it 
wasn't turning out as PB had said it would. It was turning out exactly like scripture had 
said it would and that was working out just fine for "the he-man women haters club".* 
The he-man women haters club, affectionately named after the little rascals childhood 


fantasy, was a handful of certain select individuals who felt a spiritual supremacy over 
others and were not the least bit afraid to show it. While most temples had a few of these 
individuals, New Vrndaban had an entire farm full of them and the elite of this crew 
purported to have reached the advanced stage of material detachment, such that their lips 
curled with disgust at the thought of sex with a woman. For many, the thought of sex 
with the same sex was not that repugnant. 


Kirtanananda Swami and his then cabin-mate Jack Mowen {Kasyapa das, Varsana 
Swami} had "the cabin". The top of the line as cabins went at New Vrndaban, it had a 
stove. There were two seasons at New Vrndaban, it was often said, winter and the fourth 
of July. global warming had not had the far reaching effects that it has today and if 
someone didn't stoke the fire at night, the bath water would freeze. The ice cold marble 
floor sent most of the men to the warm comfort of the "pujari room" *. The pujari room 
was located directly over the furnace that heated the entire building, so finding volunteers 
was not the difficult task that it has become, of late, for the leaders. This was before the 
era of "too many chiefs, not enough indians", this was in the era of "one chief, plenty of 
indians". 


Taru had come to the conclusion, urged on by the he-man women haters, that marriage 
was "a fallen condition" and to be avoided at all costs, if at all possible. To further that 
end, he sent his wife on full-time skamkirtan, put on saffron cloth and moved in with the 
he-man women haters club. When taru found that he was much less comfortable with his 
new bunkmates than he had been with his even part-time relationship with his wife, he 
faced the fact that he was not ready for a life of abstinence. He confided in Kasyapa that 
he was going to renounce the ashram and go back to household life. Kasyapa told him it 
was better to commit suicide, rather than go back to women. There are several versions of 
what happened next. 


There are probably as many versions as there were brahmacharis at the top, BECAUSE 
THEY ALL KNEW. They all knew that the handgun from the pujari room disappeared 
the same night that Taru did. 


Most knew that Kasyapa had brought his backhoe and "did his deed", much the same as 
he would do to the thirty five foot high murti* of Swami Maharaj just a few years later. 
Repeat offenders seem to be almost powerless to stop themselves. At the very least, 
Kasyapa, Kirtanananda Swami and Radhanath have obstructed justice and cost the 
government and the taxpayers millions of dollars. Possibly they are murderers. 


The body is buried, as they well know, along the property line at the Bahulaban farm, 
where it borders with what once was Floyd Coffield's property, two hundred feet north of 
Prabhupada's Palace road. He only took the hoe in as close to the trees as he could until 
he hit roots and the rest, as they say, is history. History known to two or three dozen 
people, some of whom have already left their mortal frame. May these ease those 
sufferings of those affected by this tragedy. 


Chapter 6 -- Hold your breath -- 


In furtherance of the conspiracy by the FBI and Richard Slavin's attorneys, the facts in 
the RICO indictment against Kirtanananda Swami were altered to suit the terms of 
Radhanath's agreement with the feds. 


These fictions were entered into the court record. In all cases, these were not mistakes or 
omissions, these were intentional red herrings, sent by the crafters of the indictment, 
carefully exonerating Radhanath from his first person involvement in the ordering and the 
execution of the Sulocan murder. All this in the reckless pursuit of the vyasasan that 
Radhanath felt to be vacant in light of the Kirtanananda Swami molestations that were 
now known to Radhanath, Devamrita Swami, Adwaita and only about two or three other 
inner circle members. This advance knowledge of Kirtanananda Swami's sinful activities 
gave Radhanath and Devamrita Swami the time needed to prepare an exit strategy. 


Jaya Matsya (Devamrita das, Devamrita swami) was the newly adopted legal name for 
ISKCON's recent and illustrious chairman. He had been recruited from the crumbling 
Soviet bloc invasion. He and Dave Jakuppo (Kirtiraj das, dave jack-u-up-o) had bailed 
out on Harikesh when it became clear that Harikesh was not the one Krsna was 
empowering, financially, to represent Him on this planet at this ttme. Devamrita Swami 
saw that Kirtanananda Swami, obviously, was "the man" that God wanted to have all the 
marbles and by securing a spot on the New Vrindaban inner council, one's financial 
security was set for life. Devamrita Swami had no standards that he wouldn't compromise 
in pursuit of "facility to do our service, nicely". The "facilities to do our service", for 
Devamrita Swami, included a mobile phone (cutting edge technology for the time), a car, 
avis credit card, platinum credit cards, swiss bank accounts, local bank accounts, his own 
bank account routing number, YOUR bank account routing number, etc., etc..,.... 


Devamrita Swami spoke about "levels of sanyass" as if he had been through all of them 
and he had reached the avadhutta stage of complete detachment. A five minute 
conversation with this individual would prevent any one from being misled as to 
Devamrita Swami's "renunciation". The female form does not move by Devamrita Swami 
without being noticed. Especially, the good looking white female form does not go by 
without getting noticed. Now this GBC chairman would be the "jagat-guru" for saving 
this planet at this time. Good luck, planet earth! Some of the other players in this spiritual 
monopoly game, at the New Vrindaban end, included: Paul Ferry (Param brahma das, 
PB) a New Vrindaban board member through all the glory years, PB and Muni beat it to 
florida as the wheels came of the New Vrindaban Jaganath cart. 


As leader of the brahmachari ashram, he knew all the details of the Taru killing, but he 
took that information to the grave with his body. PB was more of a player than most 
people realize, his sexual indiscretions with a local girl contributing more to the Sulocan 
murder than all the feeble attempts at surveillance that New Vrindaban undertook. Each 
time Sulocan would escape the lames that were following him, "a person known to the 
grand jury", one Randall Gorby by name, would go to a phone booth like superman and 


come back with all the data required to get back on the trail. Randall was an agent 
provocateur, fired up to make sure that Sulocan was killed so that the ensuing arrests and 
raids would devastate what was left of the community. 


Lenny Rader (Narada muni das) as a long time PB side-kick/wannabe, Muni was never 
one to stand very tall on his own. Muni needed a spine and PB often had more than muni. 
since the time of the columbus temple meth lab drug bust, PB had always been the 
stronger of the two. 


Emil Sofsky (Adwaitacarya das, Ed Waita, Eddie, John Jenkins) appointed "King Eddie" 
by Kirtanananda Swami when Kirtanananda Swami saw the ship of state doing the 
Titanic maneuver. not unlike replacing Dhrona with Karna, a wise choice, but a very bad 
set of options. 


George Weisner (Sudhanu das, su) a long time New Vrindaban resident and board 
member, he was a winner in the New Vrindaban "steal a bride" raids that were conducted 
against New York. Skamkirtan riches only increased when "Mts. Su" (Lajjavati, Lajj) 
became the leader of the womens skamkirtan teams, following the ouster of Dharmatma 
and his harem. 


Greg Carlson (Gaura Shakti das) a former head of NV's heavy equipment and 
construction and planning departments. The one who transcribed Sulocan's diary while 
the police had Sulocan under arrest. "I made my first million burning the insulation off 
wire bought at auction!". The EPA still has a case file on the pollution from those fires, 
complete with day and night time aerial camera footage. 


Howard Fawley (Dulal Chandra das) long time resident of New Vrindaban and candidate 
for sannyas, Dulal, was brought back to New Vrindaban for an annual salary of $200,000 
per year under the assumption that there wouldn't be any theft with those kinds of wages, 
but greed is an insatiable mistress. Dulal headed to the outer banks of North Carolina 
after the Sulocan hit. 


Carlos Ordinez (Nityodita das, Nityo Dita swami, nityo, nit) fallen Kirtanananda Swami 
sanyassi who was Kirtanananda Swami's towel boy for two years on those bi-monthly 
world tours. Author of the "Travels with Srila Bhaktipada" journals documented in NV's 
Brijabasi Spirit. Member of original he-man woman haters club. 


Jack Mowen (Kasyapa das, Kasyapa maharaj, Varsana swami) fallen Kirtanananda 
Swami sanyassi, taken to late night rasa lila activities. The grave digger in the Taru 
killing, possibly the hit man; let's see what CSI: New Vrindaban finds when the body is 
exhumed. He-man women haters club. 


Keith Ham (Kirtanananda das, Kirtanananda Swami, his divine grace Swami Bhaktipada) 
the founder-acarya of the he-man women haters club, New Vrindaban division. Did 
twelve years of a twenty year sentence and probation restrictions limit his involvement 


with the NVC management. Corporate sponger of Ronald Nay's financial empire, which 
serves as Kirtanananda Swami's piggy bank. 


Ronald Nay (Gopinath das, Radha Vrindaban Chandra swami, RVC swami) former head 
master of New Vrindaban gurukula. Childabuser, never charged with any crimes. 
Kirtanananda Swami's new "bag man"(cash supplying human ATM machine) after 
Radhanath's defection. Original he-man women haters club. 


Terri Sheldon (Tapah Punja das, Tapah Punja swami, TPS, top buffoon, Punja, 
Kuruksetra das) jack-off all trades, master of none. Immediately following the Sulocan 
murder, this fallen Kirtanananda Swami sanyassi announced to ISKCON Europe "I 
orchestrated the Sulocan whacking!", expecting to be greeted like a great hero. Charter 
member of the he-man women haters club. 


Gary Gardiner (Sri Galima das, sri G) twice headmaster of gurukulas closed down for 
abuse. Close friend of Ralph J. Seward (Raghunatha) for a number of years. Sold off 100 
head of cattle from his father's ranch in San Antonio to pay his way out of the child 
molestation charges that dog him to this day. 


Richard Slavin (Radhanath das, Radhanath Swami) son of a Chicago mobster, this 
wannabe "jagat guru" has several billionaire disciples who accept Radhanath as a 
convenient quick fix to the Kirtanananda Swami/practicing homo problem. Their 
reluctance to surrender much of their wealth comes from knowing of Radhanath's recent 
sexual escapades with some of his disciples, he-man women haters club. 


Lenny Rader (Narada muni das, muni) sold fifty time-share cabins for Labor day, 
Memorial day and July 4th weekends, knowing that New Vrindaban could not and would 
not build them. "We'll let them stay in tents when they come. They won't say anything!". 
New Vrindaban d/b/a Vrindaban village estates had no intention of ever building such 
structures since a feasibility study had shown the return factor to be less than the 
construction costs. All management knew this project was a scam from its inception. 


Matthew Norton (Manihar das, Manihar) English national who has been in no less than 
four gurukulas that have been closed down because of the abuse going on there. 
Gentleman escort of Naragadev, another of the Queens mistakes that was turned loose on 
the world. 


Naragadev Doe (Naragadev das, Naragadev) see above Gauranga Doe (Gauranga das, 
Gauranga) French Canadian homosexual pedophile. Owned two gay night clubs in 
Montreal before taking initiation from Kirtanananda Swami and moving into the 
Montreal temple. Bolted from Montreal with eight brahmachari collectors and moved to 
New Vrindaban causing a skamkirtan feud between Kirtanananda Swami and Montreal 
temple president, Nanda Kisore. 


Ananta Doe (Anantadev das, Ananta) one of the eight that Gauranga brought from 
Canada to NV. Five of the eight were homosexuals, actively practicing, and they were all 


placed in the ashram to care for young boys. Kirtanananda Swami had been made aware 
of the situation by the Montreal mothers and he promptly dismissed their complaints. 


Arthur Villa (Kuladri das, ku, kruel arti) number two to whoever is in charge. Tirtha's 
link to the spiritual realm after the Kirtanananda Swami clobbering. Father of five, some 
of whom have charged him with abuse. Convicted felon for the Sulocan murder. NV life 
member scammer par excellence. Has a crew of telephone solicitors, percentage paid 
karmis, who work Indian life members' good nature and generosity. Retirement from his 
general manager post was more a defensive measure to head off another RICO 
indictment. 


"What is the fate of the unsuccessful yogi?", "Does he perish like a riven cloud?" The 
same questions beg an answer, just as they did 5,000 years ago. 


Chapter 7 -- Knowledge of the Absolute is not Absolute knowledge -- 


"That day Allah will call to them and say 'Where are My "partners", whom ye imagined 
to be such?" 


"Those against whom the charges will be proved, will say:'Our Lord! These are the ones 
whom we led astray; we led them astray as we ourselves were led astray. We free 
ourselves from them in Thy Presence. It was not us they worshiped. It will be said to 
them: 'Call upon your partners for help.' They will call upon them, but they will not listen 
to them; and they will see The Penalty." - Holy Koran, Surah 28:62-64 


Now with Taru and a few others in the ground, the stage was set to take things to the next 
level. Adwaita and his anti-jew NY mafia had set up a drug smuggling operation to India 
where hash oil was being bought and imported to the US. Sanyassis carried drugs in their 
dandas, and for some time, it was in vogue throughout the movement, as in some centers 
it still is. One such drug dealer was Chakradhari. He was an old time New Vrindaban 
fringee with more ex-wives than Richard Burton and Larry King put together. He and 
Nanda Kumar were adversaries in more than one area of competition. Women, drugs, 
who had better stuff?...the usuals. 


Chakradhari had, as any drug dealer does, some enemies. One such individual was Tirtha, 
Kirtanananda Swami's second initiated disciple. 


Tirtha is currently serving three life terms for murders he committed in West Virginia. 
West Virginia, being the liberal democratic state that it is, does not have a death penalty. 
Had they only read the first two chapters of Sri Gita they would know that a murderer is 
benefited when the government executes the villain. 


Why doesn't ISKCON take up the mission of Gita and push for Tirtha's transfer to 
California, where a lethal injection awaits him? A letter writing campaign to the Senator 
Rockefeller asking for a pardon for Tirtha in West Virginia would send him to California 
where all his appeals have been exhausted and they will call him back from the gym, turn 
off his cable network Playboy channel, and put in his arm the last injection he will ever 
need. The reason no one in ISKCON could or would ever do such an action is not that 
they lack the male reproductive organs to "do the needful", it is because Tirtha was 
Radhanath's paid assassin and to this day his prison account receives monthly re-supply 
via the $40,000+ monthly donations from the expatriate Indian community. This that has 
been their source of strength shall now become their very undoing. The Indian 
community they have raped, EQUALLY AS BAD AS THEY DID THE GURUKULIS, 
will now be the base for the next lawsuit and the donors will sit on the sidelines with any 
more support until this one plays out. 


ISKCONners should clearly hold that to kill a murderer is in his, and everyone else's, best 
interests. Cruel and inhumane treatment be damned! Let's give the bastards what they so 
rightfully deserve. Therefore ISKCON should advocate that Tirtha be released from WV, 
sent to California and executed, thus saving taxpayers of both states the $80,000 per year 
it costs to keep this human scum alive. ISKCON refuses to do this. Let's ask why. 


Why does Radhanath keep Tirtha supplied with everything he can possibly have in a 
death row facility? Why has New Vrindaban maintained telephone, mail, financial, and 
personal contact with Tirtha long after it severed itself from Kirtanananda Swami? 
Wasn't Tirtha Kirtanananda Swami's hit man? And, to follow this logic to its ultimate 
conclusion, the friend of my enemy is also my enemy, shouldn't Tirtha be just as 
despicable in ISKCON eyes as Kirtanananda Swami was? And if he is, why has 
Radhanath sent him a check every month (using Umapati, Garga Rishi, and a string of 
others), laundered carefully through the New Vrindaban connection Radhanath is now 
trying so desperately to sever, since the time of Sulocan's assassination? The plain and 
simple factual answer is because Radhanath both ordered the murder and he paid for it. 
Kirtanananda Swami took the fall on this one for Radhanath. Kirtanananda Swami 
accepted his fate because only he knew what all he was truly guilty of. 


That is, "only him" and KRISHNA, and Bhaktivedanta Swami, and Bhaktisiddhanta 
Sarasvati, and Bhaktivinode Thakur, and all the hosts of gandharvas, apsaras and 
demigods that oversee the activities of Lord Caitanya's movement. The subtleties of 
karmic reactions. 


Tirtha is one of three people who had been ordered to kill Sulocan. I mean, as in, "you are 
one of those rare few that KRISHNA has endowed with the ksatriya spirit and the 
courage enough to do what has to be done". Scripture warns that a flatterer is one's worst 
enemy, but when an egotist's ego is being stroked, nothing much else matters to him. 


One of the three failed miserably in following said orders. 


In Sri Caitanya's teachings, a compilation of Srila Bhaktisiddhanta's english discourses, 
we learn: "We should accept only him as our Guru who employs cent percent of his time 
in God's service; otherwise we should fail miserably in following him. The Shri 
Chaitanya Charitamrita taught us: "A true Guru teaches his disciple after his own 
behaviour and practice; one cannot be the teacher of dharma if one does not perform it 
himself." Another little piggy, he went to market. This one tried to sub-contract out the 
hit, because like many of the so-called "leaders" of the movement at the time, he was 
under-qualified for most tasks. In the words of a Los Angeles homicide detective, "This 
was a 'professional' hit, but it wasn't very professional." The pseudo-ksatriyas claiming to 
protect the devotee community in LA by occupying the 2nd story apartment opposite the 
temple were a farce. 


Malibu's most wanted, watching videos of machine guns being fired and drinking near- 
beer is not REALLLLy protecting anyone, regardless what Ramesvara thinks, then or 
now. They did suggest the San Diego temple resident thug, Jeff Cornia (Yudhisthir das, 
Yudhisthir) might be able to help them out and one little piggy took that avenue of 
approach. 


Tirtha took a much more direct approach. He was a product of the US-military industrial 
approach to world rationing. Seize it and then after some time, it becomes yours. That 
was pretty much what he had gotten out of his understanding of Krishna consciousness 
thus far, and it fit right in at New Vrindaban. If you can make Guru happy, then your life 
is a success. While this is philosophically correct, practical application may be somewhat 
time consuming, depending on the demands one's Guru puts them under. Bhaktisiddhanta 
Sarasvati has warned us: "The platform speakers of improper conduct, skilled in speeches 
only, or the professional priests cannot be Gurus. 


When a man does not keep himself engaged all the while in Hari-bhajan (service of Hari), 
then he is anxious to be occupied with other things on the strength of Shri Nam and 
committing the great aparadha (spiritual offense), unloosing Shri Nam in sinful affairs. A 
stipend holder or a contractor cannot be a Guru, nor a blind reader of Shrimad 
Bhagavatam. 


First of all refrain from approaching the professional priest. This pretty much leaves 
Radhanath and Devamrita Swami and Kirtanananda Swami and all the rest of the bogus 
"swamis" with not real good long-term prospects, unless they turn their rigs in another 
direction really soon. Not much chance of that happening. 


As long as they keep posting their travel schedules and don't lie about that, we're all 
supposed to believe that what they do is spiritually benefiting anyone. It isn't; it doesn't; it 
didn't; it won't; it can't; it's balderdash! Sri Isopanishad, mantra twelve informs us: 


The Lord states that as soon as one reaches Him by devotional service--which is the one 
and only way to approach The Personality of Godhead--one attains complete freedom 
from the bondage of birth and death. In other words, the path of salvation from the 


material clutches fully depends on the principles of knowledge and detachment gained 
from serving The Lord. 


THE PSUEDO RELIGIONISTS HAVE NEITHER KNOWLEDGE NOR 
DETACHMENT FROM MATERIAL AFFAIRS, FOR MOST OF THEM WANT TO 
LIVE IN THE GOLDEN SHACKLES OF MATERIAL BONDAGE UNDER THE 
SHADOW OF PHILANTHROPIC ACTIVITIES, DISGUISED AS RELIGIOUS 
PRINCIPLES. BY A FALSE DISPLAY OF RELIGIOUS SENTIMENTS, THEY 
PRESENT A SHOW OF DEVOTIONAL SERVICE WHILE INDULGING IN ALL 
SORTS OF IMMORAL ACTIVITIES. IN THS WAY THEY PASS AS SPIRITUAL 
MASTERS AND DEVOTEES OF GOD. SUCH VIOLATORS OF RELIGIOUS 
PRINCIPLES HAVE NO RESPECT FOR THE AUTHORITATIVE ACARYAS, THE 
HOLY TEACHERS IN THE STRICT DISCIPLIC SUCCESSION. 


They ignore the Vedic injunction acaryopasana -- "one must worship the acarya"-- and 
KRISHNA's statement in the Bhagavad-gita (4.2) evam parampara-praptam "This 
supreme science of God is received through the disciplic succession." Instead, to mislead 
the people in general they themselves become so-called acaryas, but they do not even 
follow the principles of the acaryas. 


THESE ROGUES ARE THE MOST DANGEROUS ELEMENT IN HUMAN 
SOCIETY. 


Because there is no religious government, they escape punishment by the laws of the 
state. They cannot, however, escape the law of The Supreme, who has declared in the 
Bhagavad-gita that envious demons, in the garb of religious propagandists shall be 
thrown into the darkest regions of hell (Bg 16.19-20). Sri Isopanisad confirms that these 
pseudo-religionists are heading toward the most obnoxious place in the universe after the 
completion of their spiritual master business which they conduct simply for sense 
gratification. 


The FBI had the warden call Kuladri and let him know that Sulocan would be getting out 
of prison days in advance because he felt the Krishnas were going to need all the help 
they could get, short of the FBI doing the hit for them. New Vrindaban would have to 
come up with their own hit man if this thing was going to happen. This is the point where 
the government steps in and makes the bust for trying to get someone killed, but this 
time, they not only let it happen, they aided and abetted New Vrindaban, Kuladri, 
Radhanath, and company, in making deadly sure that it was successfully completed. 


The FBI agreed with Radhanath's conclusion that Sulocan would go get money from 
mom and then head back to Badger or LA, so Tirtha went directly out to California to 
wait. Tirtha had been chastised when he bragged about having put a sticker on Sulocan's 
van while it was parked in his mother's driveway. This time he didn't want anything to 
make Radhanath and Kuladri mad. Sulocan had been in jail for four months and that 
should have been plenty of time for Tirtha to get his act together. He had been in contact 
with LA's A-Team and they were promising a get-away car and the murder weapon, so 


Tirtha could slip in unnoticed. True to the gangster mentality that ran NV at the time, 
Tirtha flew under an assumed name. Tirtha felt that he looked like Nick Nolte, so he flew 
under that name to attract attention to himself. He was that kind of a guy. Having seen the 
recent photos of Nick Nolte, some people are beginning to see the similarities. 


Sulocan was released from jail. He went home and saw Helga for the last time. He drove 
to the left coast and went to the home of Steve Forbes. The Forbes address was the third 
address on the list that the FBI and New Vrindaban compiled. On the order of Radhanath, 
Tirtha assassinated Sulocan. 


Tirtha took the car back to Krishna Katha at the LA temple, screaming past the corporate 
headquarters of ITV and stopping only to toss the gun. Tirtha called Randall and top 
buffoon back in Ohio to pick him up at the airport, not knowing that all Randall's calls 
were now monitored by the FBI. Still, the FBI did not snap the trap shut until Tirtha 
received the get-away money with Kirtanananda Swami's fingerprints on it. Ask 
Radhanath how come his prints were on that money too. Ask him how come he wasn't 
indicted. Prior to the event the talk had been about "devotional service". Now that push 
had come to shove the transportation costs had to be met. 


Once tirtha had executed the instructions of his siksa-guru*, he felt that his actions were 
karma free because the guru, in this case Radhanath, would take all the karma for the act. 
Kind of like the Roman Catholic Church program of selling indulgences granting 
entrance to heaven on your passing, called a plenary indulgence. Plenary indulgences 
issued by the RC church will no longer be honoured at any outside facilities. Neither the 
Radhanath blessings have much value in or out of the inner circle. Still, at that time, to 
Tirtha, it was the only thing that mattered. It was more important than life itself. 


Tirtha had been infiltrated by Randall Gorby who was working with FBI to bust New 
Vrindaban. Gorby was angry because his daughter had been getting sexual with one of 
the Krishna's and he had thought of this as a way to get even. PB was married and he had 
no intention of any thing other than a booty call and to Randall Gorby, casual sex was not 
something anyone was going to have with his daughter. Still, the dilemma of finding out 
long after the events occurrence posed it's usual myriad of problems. 


Randall worked for and with the Krishna's on a number of occasions and now he was 
working against them and they were fallibly going right along with his, or rather "their" 
program. The mythical indeterminate "they" was none other than the US justice 
department in an attempt to subvert one organization that was on the Attorney General's 
notes as a threat to national security. Homeland security may have been formed a little 
too late. Just like the time Krishna moved the whole village and Kamsa's men couldn't 
find a trace of it. 


The current FBI assessment of the threat level posed by the ISKCON movement is that 
they pose no threat to anyone but themselves, but at that time the Krishnas were the 
Usama Bin Ladens of their day. The Wheeling FBI agents that had been meeting with 
Sulocan, went to the prison and searched all Sulocan's belongings and writing from his 


van and the motel room he was staying in when he got busted. Based on what they found, 
they formulated and executed a plan that had Sulocan staked out like a Judas goat so that 
the feds could act only after the murder had been committed. Randall was the catalyst 
that set the wheels in motion. An agent provocateur like the best of the Watergate era, 
Randall had their confidence to the point that they sought his advice on every thing. 


Remember these were the same gang that burned down almost one building a month all 
winter long from sheer stupidity. The Krishnas were not the sharpest tools in the shed, in 
spite of what they thought about themselves, but this was almost too easy. Randall may 
not have been sure who, if any, of these clowns would really pull the trigger if the chance 
presented itself, but he knew that Tirtha was both, most eager, and willing to kill 
someone in cold blood, with no remorse, on the order of some fake spiritual leader. 
Randall was drawn to Tirtha like a magnet pulls iron out of everything else. Randall had 
but one purpose and that was to get someone to kill Sulocan. Neither Randall nor the FBI 
cared who killed Sulocan, just as long as someone did. Then they could act. 


With Drescher calling the Wheeling FBI every hour or so to report his movements, the 
only thing stopping this from happening was that the Krishnas didn't know where to look 
for Sulocan and that Sulocan was still in jail "awaiting trial". Awaiting execution would 
be the more proper way to explain what they did. 


The FBI then went to the warden of the northern regional jail, Warden Bordenkircher, 
and had him call New Vrindaban. As usual Kuladri handled the police phone contacts. 
The warden wanted Kuladri to come down to the jail. He couldn't explain it over the 
phone but when Kuladri got to the jail he saw what the warden had hinted at over the 
phone. The FBI had been through all of Sulocan's personal effects and they had cherry- 
picked what New Vrindaban would need to locate Sulocan after his release. All the phone 
and mailing address data and his most damning document, his diary. 


From the diary, Gaura-shakti and Kuladri made a list of the places mentioned in the 
diary, the diary was returned to Sulocan's personal effects, NV typed up and distributed 
multiple copies of the spots to search for Sulocan, and the FBI had their trap almost set. 
Now all they needed was some bait to draw the rats out in the open. Sentencing Sulocan 
to time served on the weapons charge and releasing him was just like Dick Cheney's quail 
hunt. 


And if the idiot Krishnas can't keep track of him, like back in January of 1986, the FBI 
will use their technology and the man on the inside, Randall, to "get-r-dun". "He's got to 
be killed!", "It can't go on like this. Someone has got to do something. You need bell 
telephone equipment to reach out and touch someone. "Randall was relentless in his 
raving about how important this was. 


To this day, one of the NV thugs sports a full window decal threatening to "reach out and 
touch someone". Such are the feeble attempts of the materialists to bring anxiety to 
devotees as often as possible. 


The ISSKCOWPLOP program run by Balabhadra may have a donor base that supports 
that lifestyle but one might ask why, when the so-called protectors of cows, brahmins, 
women and children can't stop to help a women with a flat tire on his own road. He could 
barely squeeze his vehicle by, but he just managed to, so as to not have to repay anything 
like the kindness she had been showing him, sending him $100 per month for the "cow 
protection" program which actually bought bullets to kill deer. Just as Kirtanananda 
Swami had had his disagreements with Swami Maharaj, so did top buffoon. With top 
buffoon the fight was always over how hard he had to work in the garden and the deer 
and the rabbits would just come and eat everything. He wanted the right to kill the 
animals and Srila Swami Maharaj refused this foolish request. 


There are a number of letters that set the standard for ISKCON with regard to the rights 
of the citizens of The Holy Dham in deer bodies, but for those using murder to establish 
their control, animals are the least of their concerns. 


Kirtanananda Swami planned to build a New Vrindaban east in India and he had the 
letterhead printed up. He set up a Kirtanananda Swami safe house as he planned to break 
from ISKCON. It was 1986 and you either stood with Kirtanananda Swami or you stood 
with ISKCON. Just like the Kuruksetra conflict, every one was on one side or the other. 
Some of those standing up tallest for Kirtanananda Swami were Radhanath, Bhakti-tirtha, 
Dasarath suta, top buffoon and the recent convert, Devamrita Swami. 


With the departure of Bhagavan and Bhavananda so close together, Kirtanananda Swami 
saw Jayapataka and Tamal Krishna as his only competition for the jagat guru title. 
Ramesvara was taking a 15 year old girl to the mall and buying her trinkets. 
Hrydayananda had a known history with his secretary. Jayatirtha was dead. 


Kirtanananda Swami was sure he had the task in hand and he could pull it off. 


He was already taking more collections out of Tamal's zone than Tamal was getting 
himself and Jayapataka wasn't known for his fabulous skamkirtan scores. 


Back at NV, Kuladri, who was already indictable for his part in the Sulocan murder, 
suddenly saw the need for foreign travel. When Kirtanananda Swami told Kuladri that he 
would have to move his wife and family to India and run Kirtanananda Swami's New 
Vrindaban 2 from Tikli, Kuladri drew up an exit strategy quickly. Kirtanananda Swami 
dropped the news on Kuladri on their trip to India and he left Kuladri there. Kirtanananda 
Swami planned to return to the US and he was to send Kutila over as soon as he returned 
to NV. They would open "a real gurukula" where Kirtanananda Swami could be 
worshipped in the manner he'd grown accustomed to in NV. 


Kirtanananda Swami had pulled his fifty gurukulis from the Vrindaban gurukula when 
the multi-guru, multi-vyasasan system first came crashing to the courtyard of Vrindaban 
gurukula. Kirtanananda Swami's attempt at financially devasting ISKCON into 
submission was having much the effect he sought. As Kirtanananda Swami saw it, soon 


all the world would be beating a path to his door. He was the jagat guru for the whole 
universe, they just didn't know it yet, but he was working hard to tell everyone. 


At this point, by the spring of 1987, Kuladri and Radhanath and three other senior 
devotees had been warned Kirtanananda Swami was abusing kids, yet they let the 
charade continue until they were out of harms way with all they required to relocate. 
Kuladri called Kutila back at NV with his hastily conceived escape plan before 
Kirtanananda Swami's jet had even returned to US airspace the opportunity to replace the 
injured and maybe dying leader had gone horribly awry for the once # 2. 


Radhanath had already resigned himself to the Indian exile; heck, it was better than being 
King Kong's three holed blow up doll, plus, he would live at Doc Desai's mansion in 
Bombay, so it wouldn't be so bad. Perrier is perrier whether you drink it in West Virginia 
or in Mumbai. Radhanath had the plans for his escape crafted for him by Greg Carlson 
(Gaura shakti das) and Kuladri and the newest recruit to Kirtanananda Swami's criminal 
enterprise, ISKCON's illustrious GBC chairman, Devamrta Swami. Devamrita Swami 
was no neophyte to international travel to avoid prosecution. Back in states, he was 
touted as a hero for running the Soviet bloc countries and for using Swiss bank accounts 
the same way the temple devotees went through wax paper. His modus operandi 
signature was on the list of places one might be able to escape to. 


BT swa was with NV 100% and he could be counted on to deliver Dasarath to the NV 
position. A position statement of the "Prabhupada disciples" living at NV had been 
printed by Chakravarti and Dinasarana devi and the remnants of Hansadutta's outlaw 
band from the left coast. They purported "the largest community of Prabhupada disciples 
in the world", when, in fact at each initiation, everyone was forced to "renew their vows", 
only this time it was to Kirtanananda Swami and not everyone was all that willing to do 
that. The once thriving community of over 700 devotees was hard pressed to find enough 
pujaris to change the Deities clothes. 35 people a day at mangal arati was an average 
during the transition back to ISKCON fundamentalism from Kirtanananda Swami's 
interfaith experiment. 


All Kirtanananda Swami's cash, everything, had been put in the care of his Vassili, 
Ronald Nay (Gopinath das, Radha Vrindaban Chandra swami, RVC swa). Gopinath had 
to protect Kirtanananda Swami's interests because Kirtanananda Swami had covered for 
him when he was ousted as the gurukula headmaster over abuse allegations. In this case, 
as to the present day, the abused boy and his family were the ones that had to move and 
the perpetrator became an even more confident supporter of the one covering up the 
abuse. The sculptor for much of the palace, Joe Cappaletti (Bhagavatananda das) found 
out that Gopinath had abused his son and he was furious. A tall gaunt individual of Italian 
ancestry from the South Philly area, Bhagavat came to Kirtanananda Swami first when he 
heard. 


Kirtanananda Swami came to know Bhagavat's mind well enough to know that one of 
them must leave. Now that killing was an accepted option at New Vrindaban, Bhagavat 


favoured that option. Kirtanananda Swami gave up his palace sculptor to protect his twice 
fallen gurukula headmaster. These guys give new meaning to the term "headmaster". 


The current ISKCON lawsuit settlement offers the doubly abused 2nd generation of 
Prabhupada disciples a forum to challenge the behaviour of certain individuals, but owing 
to a variety of factors, no one has. Refusing to accept a cash settlement, or taking a 
minimal $500 payment for voting no was never an option for 614 of the 620 
complainants. For those six voting no, the same "powers that be" was not acceptable. 


Forget about the broken down sankirtan mothers. Forget about the millions of dollars in 
stolen temple assets. Forget about the abuse of thousands of devotee babies. Just take the 
$500 and swear to never speak about this again. Yeah, right after you take the release 
form, wipe your butt with it and then eat the whole page. AND the same management in 
place afterwards as what brought us here. What a master stroke! Brilliant! As the heir to 
Kirtanananda Swami's billionaire Indian mafia, Radhanath controlled more of ISKCON's 
India than anyone other than Jayapataka. Gopal Krishna's puny Mumbai mafia, headed 
by Gopal's Bihari henchman, Devakinandana posed no threat to Radhanath's gang. Hadn't 
even Radhanath's third rate assistant, Mahaprabhu, shamed Gopal Krishna into 
submission on the steps of the Juhu temple at Sunday feast? Didn't Mahaprabhu now sit 
dutifully at Radhanath's feet? Couldn't Mahaprabhu release "Gopal nectarbits" on 
Radhanath's behalf, as he once did on Kirtanananda Swami's behalf? Wouldn't that info 
be as damning now as it was then? Life was good and, as Radhanath assured everyone: 
"Krishna will protect His devotee". For those not speaking the ISKCRIT language, this 
means "I have big enough backup to pull this off". 


Dr. Naredra Desai (Nathji das) was a leader amongst the Indian business community. He 
was at one time the 5th richest man in the world. Still in the top 20 of wealth on this 
planet, he winced when Radhanath promised "If this lawsuit would just go away, my 
disciple will build a multimillion dollar temple here at NV". It seems that Radhanatha's 
wealthy disciples may have cancelled those construction plans in favor of a house a 
sanyassi might fall down to raise a family in. 


Now with his sexual peccadillo's erupting like natural disasters on a displeased planet, the 
cover up must continue until a new "bonafide jagat guru" can be located. If only Swami 
Prabhupada hadn't died and left his body, then we wouldn't be stuck with such poor 
options. Oh, but wait! He didn't havea material body"; he couldn't have "left it"; he 
couldn't be "killed" by devious disciples, but his books could be poisoned, and "book 
Bhagavatam" being non-different from "devotee Bhagavatm", we could very easily say 
that someone is poisoning Swami Maharaj's movement, even up to the present day. 


This brings us to the timeless devotee question, "When is it permissible to kill on spiritual 
grounds?". The last time ISKCON's great minds met and openly discussed this issue was 
shortly after the Sulocan whacking and the discussion was far from open or widely 
publicized. 


Chapter 8 -- Attaining the Supreme position -- 
It's said there are two paths, one in light and one in darkness. 


In India all money is either Ram - white or Shyam - dark, and all behaviour is of two 
kinds, good or evil. Macbeth's evil only manifest itself after opportunity tempted his 
weak-minded egotism with a fickle materialistic offer. In a striking parallel set of events, 
Radhanath found himself as the heir apparent to the multi-level fallen Kirtanananda 
Swami empire, at least the Indian and Pakistani portions. But first, he had to outrun a 
murder one indictment. 


Devamrita Swami was no neophyte to international travel to avoid prosecution. 


Back in the states, he was touted as a hero for running the Soviet bloc countries and for 
using Swiss bank accounts the same way "temple devotees" used wax paper. His classic 
signature was on the list of places escapees might find shelter. 


John Favors (Gyanasham das, Bhaktitirtha swami, Blacky Tirtha swami, BTS) was with 
New Vrindavan 100% and he could be counted on to deliver Dasarath to the New 
Vrindavan position. A position statement of the Prabhupada disciples living at NV had 
been printed by Chakravarti and Dinasarana devi and the remnants of Hansadutta's 
outlaw band from the left coast. NV purported to have "the largest community of 
Prabhupada disciples in the world", when, in fact, at each initiation, everyone was forced 
to "renew their vows", only this time it was to Kirtanananda Swami and not everyone was 
quite so willing to do that. the attendance numbers were dropping so fast that a once 
thriving community of over 700 devotees was now finding it impossible to change the 
Deities clothes. Two to three dozen people was all that attended any days mangal arati 
during the transition back to ISKCON fundamentalism from Kirtanananda Swami's 
interfaith experiment. 


The rag-tag crew in various dresses banging any variety of musical instruments did give 
the kirtans a strange freshness, like some of ISKCON's earliest operations from the 60's. 
Bed-sheets as dhotis, yellow dhotis, pink Pierre Cardin dress shirts with cuff-link holes at 
the cuffs, worn by penniless brahmacharis... but as their numbers dwindled, the growing 
number of dhoti-wallas was growing, right outside the temple room doors. Radhanath 
was organizing a base since he and Kuladri and Devamrita Swami all knew that the 
charges against Kirtanananda Swami were true. They knew that Kirtanananda Swami was 
molesting both male and females that were left in his care. Being alone was the most 
difficult part of the relationship, that and the fact that the Malaysian towel boys were 
quite open about their physical intimacy with the one so many were claiming to want to 
show their love to. Like teenagers with a crush on someone, they wanted the whole world 
to know. Why not? This was, they were being told, the highest form of rasa and it was 
above the neophyte four regulative principles of freedom. 


"As crazy as keith ham in war mood" became an expression among those who would 
inherit the reigns of power if they could be wrestled from Kirtanananda Swami's grasp. 
Many blamed his behaviour on the volumes of pain medication he was taking six times a 
day, but those at the top knew that the Triyogi assault was motivated by the volumes of 
sinful acts that were occurring at NV. Which came first, the chicken or the egg, had been 
changed to "which came first, the guru, the gurukuli, or the gurukula teacher?" All 
Kirtanananda Swami's cash, everything had been put in the care of his vassal Ronald Nay 
(Gopinath das, Radha Vrindavan Chandra swami, RVC swami, RVC). Gopinath had to 
protect Kirtanananda Swami's interests since he had been headmaster at the gurukula and 
was caught abusing one of the students he had "under him", so to speak. The abused boy 
and his family had to leave NV in the showdown that resulted from the charges. This 
pattern would be repeated by this same team on several occasions in the future and would 
"set the standard" by which all future abuses charges would be met. 


One of the crafters of the palace, Joe Cappaletti (Bhagavat-ananda das) found out that 
Gopinath was abusing his son and he was furious. A tall gaunt individual of Italian 
ancestry from the South Philly area, Bhagavatananda came to Kirtanananda Swami 
before he went after Gopinath. Kirtanananda Swami came to know Bhagavat's mind well 
enough to know that one of them must leave New Vrindavan. Now that killing was an 
accepted option at New Vrindavan, Bhagavat favored that option. Either the perpetrator 
or the victim was going to have to leave, and the sympathies were clearly with the adult 
pedophile and not with the abused child. Kirtanananda Swami gave up his palace sculptor 
to protect his twice fallen former gurukula headmaster. 


The current ISKCON lawsuit settlement offers another level of abuse to the doubly 
abused second generation of Prabhupada disciples. First, the years of abuse, neglect and 
offenses dumped on the second generation by those with longevity issues. 


Then, the denial that such events even occurred. Now, a pittance of a settlement which is 
less than the rogues in power take as an annual salary. And that to be drawn over six 
years of payments, the first of which is already past due. "A post dated check on a failing 
bank" Swami Maharaj would often say when referring to the same proposal when it was 
offered by the cheaters who propose such things. Now that it has become the ISKCON 
party line, we are all supposed to follow the leaders, like lemmings right over the edge of 
the cliff, without so much as a question as to why. 


For all but six of the litigants, the cash settlement offered was quite enough to satisfy 
their thirst for justice. For those six, the prospect of the same "powers that be", left in 
place, was not acceptable. The threat of the settlement plan was that if one were to not 
accept the plan, they would be limited in their settlement to only one thousand dollars. 


When asked in March 2005 by Wheeling's federal bankruptcy court Judge Edward 
Friend, "Why don't you issue the check for $1,000 to all those that filed?", Kuladri and 
his legal team responded, "Because we don't intend to issue everyone a check, nor do we 
plan to pay the full amount agreed to in the settlement." The Robin George defense 
strategy still at work, just as Amarendra had promised back in 1992. 


Forget about the broken down skamkirtan mothers. Forget about those millions of dollars 
in stolen temple assets. Forget about the THOUSANDS of cases of abuse of devotee 
babies. Just take the $500 and never speak about this again. Yeah, right after they take the 
release form, wipe their butt with it and eat the whole thing. Then we will release them 
from the responsibility for what was done to these defenseless devotee children. 


AND the same management in place afterwards as what brought us to this point. What a 
brilliant idea! A masterstroke! Who ever thought of such and incredible plan? "Srila 
Ravanath Swami" (Radhanath), as heir to Kirtanananda Swami's billionaire Indian mafia, 
had more assets at his disposal than anyone else in ISKCON. 


Gopal Krishna's puny mumbai mafia, headed by his Bihari thug/henchman, 
Devakinandana, posed no threat to Radhanath's gang. 


Radhanath had more control than anyone in ISKCON India outside of Jayapataka and he 
had control over more financial assets than anyone in ISKCON. Hadn't even third rate 
assistant Mahaprabhu das shamed Gopal Krishna into submission on the steps of the Juhu 
temple at Sunday feast time? Didn't Mahaprabhu now sit dutifully at Radhanath's feet? 
Wouldn't Mahaprabhu release "Gopal nectar bits" on his behalf, as he had once 
threatened to do on Kirtanananda Swami's behalf? Wouldn't that information be as 
damning now as it was then? Life was good and, as Radhanath assured everyone, 
"KRISHNA will protect his devotee!", which, for those not speaking the ISKCRIT 
language meant, "I have backup big enough to pull this off". 


Dr. Narendra Desai (Nathji das) was a leader amongst the Indian business community. 
He was at one time, the 5th richest man in the world. Still in the top twenty yearly, he 
headed up a crew of converts from "Kirtanananda Swami"-ism to "Radhanath"-ism in 
typical Indian fashion. 


"O, the new guru maharaj is as good as the Swami Prabhupada that 1 beat up on, verbally, 
for so many years.", Nathji would tell all his influential friends, but his train wrecks of 
the recent spiritual past have others less than enthused. "Simply out of fashion one should 
not take a guru", eternal truth, spoken concisely... 


As the lawsuit moved forward, Radhanath had promised "If the lawsuit would just go 
away, one of my many billionaire disciples will build a huge new palace to worship Srila 
Prabhupada. So, the lawsuit is done, where are the construction crews? Was this just a 
fraudulent claim to try to make the child abuse suit go away? "Set the date for the 
construction!" or "Admit that you were lying! "Will we get The Absolute Truth only if 
we ask softball questions? Weren't all the promises really only flowery rhetoric meant to 
derail the lawsuit by any means necessary? Who but a politician would behave this 
poorly? Now, with his sexual picadillos erupting like natural disasters on a displeased 
earth planet, the cover-up must continue until Nathji, Mafatlal and company can find a 
replacement. Radhanath had promised to take them to Srila Prabhupada, now would be 
an excellent time to either deliver on that promise or stop making those same bodacious 


over-statements" again in the future. If only Swami Prabhupada maharaj hadn't "died and 
"left his body", then we wouldn't be stuck with such poor options. "Oh, but wait, he didn't 
have "a material body", so he couldn't have "left it". Nityananda and CSI: Vrindavan not 
withstanding, the book Bhagavatam has been poisoned, and since that goes on even to the 
present day in many corners of ISKCON, many believe that devotee Bhagavatam got a 
similar treatment. 


When we consider the orders of Bhagavat-gita, the similarities of the circumstances, the 
requirements of Gita 4:7-8, for one to ignore the "possibility" of an Incarnation at this 
time, they would have to be incredibly acute in their understanding of scripture. This 
brings us to the timeless question "When is it permissible to kill on spiritual grounds?". 
This then was the question that was posed by the hierarchy of ISKCON in the aftermath 
of the Sulocan murder. 


If you were a member of ISKCON at the time and don't remember voting on the issue, it's 
because no one got to "vote" on the issue. The position on the matter was divinely 
ordained and entrusted to Jayadwaita to explain to the less intelligent "Srila Prabhupada" 
disciples. 


When he came to Vrindavan, India on his magical, mythical tour, he was able to affect 
the mind of Satsvarupa, who stopped initiating disciples right after these meetings, but 
not Kirtanananda Swami, who was expelled by Damodara Pandit in Vrindavan from all 
ISKCON temples for life. Damodar Pandit was only verbalizing the edict that had been 
put forward in Mayapur by the GBC. 


Everyone left Mayapur before Kirtanananda Swami and BTS got there, so their expulsion 
was only theoretical until Damodar Pandit gave Kirtanananda Swami the personal 
instruction in Vrindavan. Still, the atmosphere was so convoluted that many opinions 
were available. Many said that if anyone had posed a threat to Srila Prabhupada, they 
would have died then and there. Maybe jayadwaita would not have killed the intruder but 
someone surely would have. 


This was at variance with the ISKCON party line that contends since the time of Lord 
Chaitanya, since the mass of people are "all jagais and madhais", and since they would all 
have to be killed, the best course of action was inaction. Not everyone agreed so the 
philosophical changes that were implemented were not as widely discussed. 


However expeditious this may have been at the time, just like the Taru killing, it was not 
supported by scripture and it was undertaken, in part, to protect an individual's 
misconception that he is his body and that adverse material circumstances must be 
indicative of God's displeasure. These are the mundane miscalculations of petty 
politicians after checking the local temples poll numbers. It must be easier to take polls in 
the temples these days, what with the membership numbers at record lows, Ist 
generationists starting to expire (not in Vrindavan unless you pay your "caregivers" in 
advance), and the "reigns of power" in the hands of such an elite few. 


Chapter 9 -- I know The Guru, and confidentially, you're no A.C.Bhaktivedanta Swami! 


When Bush senior ran for president he had one hapless chap for a running mate named 
Dan Quayle. In their vice presidential debates, Quayle had compared himself to a young 
and enthusiastic John Kennedy, to which his opponent, Lloyd Benson shot back,"I knew 
Jack Kennedy. I worked with him in the senate. You, sir, are no John Kennedy!". 


The egotistical urge to compare himself to another individual of obvious greatness had 
backfired in his face and it cost him the debate. 


The self-same situation exists on this planet today. As vituperious toads croak of their 
own spiritual prowess, they invite the black snake of death in the form of profit, adoration 
and distinction. Everyone who knows anything of ISKCON has known at least one 
person who took sanyass initiation so that more people would know who they were. 


The desire for distinction, while certainly an acceptable part of the nature of a ksatriya, is 
not the primary qualification for one to be successful in the sanyass ashram. Rather, just 
the opposite is most often the case, owing to the subtitles of karma and the imperfections 
in performance of motivated individuals. For this reason, one should hear, so far as 
possible, from the lips of a pure devotee. Current attempts to "replace", "fill in for" or 
"improve upon" previous acaryas are all doomed to disaster since each lack the requisite 
vani to insure their successful completion. 


It is said that pride comes before a fall. As the proud USA now stands with the Zionist 
pirates, their mutuals fates are sealed. So, too, with these spiritual pirates. All that any of 
us have, we have stolen from the Lord indirectly and from someone else even more 
directly than that. In many cases, these individuals have absconded with entire treasuries 
and having squandered all that away, they now return like stray animals, once fed. This 
behaviour should not be allowed to pass for "spiritual life", lest others come to some 
errant conclusions based on the less than perfect examples of so-called "infalliblists". 
Such obvious shows of spiritual chicanery can do no good for the hearer nor the speaker. 


One of the mystic potencies of yoga is its uncanny ability to return one's sense of balance 
that had been lost during their descent to these regions. "Why have we all descended to 
these fallen conditions?", have been asked by demigods for millenia, but it does not mean 
that such questioning of God was actually questioning of His Authority. Whenever and 
wherever The Supreme Lord descends, He brings with Him all His parts and parcels with 
their own individual natures, which are known to Him at all times, regardless any 
charades the jiva might perform. One who sees all this as part of The Supreme Lord's 
elaborate scheme to show victory of goodness over evil, sees things as they are. One who 
does this is a Vaishnava, a lover of God. 


Those who fail to so are of two kinds, the innocent who have not yet faced the question, 
and those who have decided that there is no one superior to them. Hence, the eternal 
battle between good and evil for the hearts and minds of the innocent. The jagat guru, as 
The Supreme Lord's bonafide representative, always has the best interests of all living 
entities as his goal. He is not "self-motivated", in the modern hedonistic sense of the 
term. He is not subject to the four human defects. This title was properly placed on His 
Divine Grace A.C. Bhaktivedanta Swami maharaj. Since november of 1977, the title of 
"jagat-guru" has come to have almost as many definitions as there are opinions on the 
subject. 


In the somewhat "mad scramble" to properly represent Swami maharaj, any number of 
neophyte spiritual aspirants over-stepped the limits of proper behavioural norms, in the 
style befitting the sahajiyas. Swami maharaj addressed these traits in a morning walk 
lecture entitled "sahajiya tendency". Imagine the confusion in the mind of Radhanath. He 
had ordered the killing of Sulocan in retaliation for the attack on his spiritual mentor, 
Kirtanananda Swami. Now, he knew that all the allegations were true, and there was 
more out there than any one person knew. 


The speech that Radhanath gave had become well rehearsed by the time he and Kuladri 
allowed anyone to return to the farm. The "stay-at-homeys", he, Kuladri and top buffoon 
were at NV when Kirtanananda Swami took the Triyogi attempt at justice. An attack on 
Kirtanananda Swami was an attack on them, and to make sure that the terrorists didn't 
win, they demanded that everyone who was out on the Christmas marathon stay out and 
continue to collect until Kirtanananda Swami died, they came to power, or Christmas 
came, which ever came first. The new year had come and there were no clear answers to 
the complex questions that the events had dictated. People wanted to know what had 
happened and why and the details had to be left out or everyone would know what the 
New Vrindaban lieutenants knew, that Kirtanananda Swami was pursuing some of the 
bad old habits of his pre-devotee days. Still, Radhanath had to leave out the cold hard 
facts that were known to the upper levels of management, lest the skamkirtan machine 
would come to a grinding halt. With all the sincerity he could muster, Radhanath had to 
urge for everyone's continued co-operation, at least until he could come up with an 
alternative to the mess they were in. 


"The fate of Srila Prabhupada's movement lies with Kirtanananda Swami!". 


Radhanath started off. "This sulocan must be stopped! He is the real culprit here. Triyogi 
is only the latest person to be incited by this demon. He has threatened Kuladri's life, too. 
Someone must send Sulocan to his next body!" The refrain had become old news by the 
time the new year rolled in and the skamkirtanners rolled home. Still, Radhanath took 
certain select individuals that he thought might act to his personal van for the lecture on 
assassination. This was not the Sunday feast lecture and it was not meant for everyone. 
"Money is the honey",...everyone knew it. It would do no good for anyone to sit at 
Kirtanananda Swami's bedside and wring their hands in anxiety, so the elite would do 
that. Everyone else should stay out to collect as much laxmi as possible. The karmis 


would foolishly throw money at gross material objects, as if the objects were a source of 
pleasure. This tendency was all the more enhanced at the Christmas season, which NV 
started marathoning for before Halloween. 


Christmas sales season started earlier and earlier each year for the NV skamkirtan team, 
and this year was no exception. Everyone had been sent from the farm who was capable 
of soliciting before Triyogi struck down Kirtanananda Swami in late October. The stay- 
at-homeys had two months to try their best to correct a situation that had gotten way 
beyond any of their controls. 


Top buffoon had tried to sub-contract out his instructions from Radhanath. He had 
repeatedly called people in the Southern Kalifornia area that he knew that he felt might 
be sympathetic to the NV program. 


Sulocan had far more detractors than supporters in the ranks of the ISKCON temple 
devotees and many recommended that NV contact Jeff Cornia (Yudhisthir das) from San 
Diego, since he was known to be a drug dealer who was reputed to have killed in the past. 
Top buffoon flew to Kalifornia to arrange for the action to take place. 


Kuladri had sought the help of any of the temple presidents who felt threatened by 
Sulocan and the anti-11 gurus messages that he carried. NV had just hosted the 
"Prabhupada's disciples" meeting in September and at that gathering, the opinions of 
many of the more influential members of the movement were made clearer, if not to the 
devotees in general, at least Kuladri was clear on who wanted to be rid of the likes of 
Sulocan. He got on the phone with LA, San Diego, and Berkley, as Sulocan was known 
to frequent those temples whenever he was on the west coast. 


Radhanath and Tirtha ran the college programs and maintained the preaching centers as 
best they could and still be there to watch Kirtanananda Swami's hospital monitors. 
Tirtha kept a center to himself and Radhanath and Kuladri kept the bedside vigil. Tirtha 
had often said he would do anything to please Kirtanananda Swami and this would be his 
chance to prove those claims. Tirtha was the first and foremost in a long line of attack 
dogs that Kirtanananda Swami's guruing would spawn. 


Chapter 10 -- Enjoying the Opulences of The Absolute -- 


"When I was a young man, I was led to believe there were organizations that would kill 
my snakes for me, ie. the government, ie. the church, ie. the schools, but when I became a 
little bit older, I understood that I would have to kill them myself." - Donavan, "Riki-tiki- 
tivi, mongoose is gone." 


With all the tenacity that had been so obvious in the 60's and had led to the Kent State 
students being shot down by reactionary elements, the United States government was 
moving on wiping out any organization they deemed to be subversive. New Vrindaban 


had made number four on that list and a much more sophisticated Justice Department was 
moving to eliminate that threat. Reagan's loss to his battle with alzheimer's was not yet 
publicly known, but the agencies were aware of their new found liberties, especially at 
the highest levels. Ollie North was free to run the planet with his schemes for world 
domination by the master race and Ed Meese's Justice Department was the group 
responsible for the "ethnic cleansing" that was needed to purify the domestic atmosphere. 


In the era of trickle down economics, there had to be something to trickle down or the 
economic theory wouldn't work. Radhanath knew that he couldn't approach the recently 
wounded Kirtanananda Swami for money to fix the disaster the Sulocan whacking had 
become. There was only one other place he could go to get the amount of wealth needed 
to put things in order. It was the same place large numbers of devotees would take shelter 
whenever the ashram life style was lower than the standard to which they had become 
accustomed, "The Rents". The children of affluent middle and upper class parents may 
have temporarily given renunciation a try, but in the event they ever wanted to backslide 
on any of that renunciation stuff, "The Rents" were always there and willing to help. As 
Puskar used to say, "My mother has been trying to make me fall down my whole life!". 
The one who had originally paid the passage to India for Radhanath would have to foot 
the bill for this current little spiritual experiment gone horribly awry. 


"For brevity, I need to know what you knew and when you knew it, Mr. Slavin." The 
lawyer was being as brunt as he had to defend Radhanath from the potential death penalty 
in Kalifornia. He was hired to defend and to do that he had to know exactly what his 
client was guilty of. Radhanath understood that the lawyer's intent was to help him and 
yet he still didn't feel comfortable confessing his crimes to anyone. His knowledge of 
prison was limited to his experiences with the Krsna consciousness movement, most 
recently Tirtha and Rishab who had been arrested and convicted on running a meth lab in 
the wings of the Columbus temple. It was fast easy money and the fast and easy people, 
the sahajiyas, were always very much attracted to that. But that was all spent and behind 
them now and the only thing left that needed to happen was for a good lawyer to make a 
good deal. Slavin, Sr. had lots of good lawyers who were expert at making good deals 
with the law enforcement officials. He had been a whiskey distributor for the entire 
Chicago area and he had been a major crime boss in that city since the Kennedy years. He 
would regularly have company like Frank Sinatra, Sammy Davis, Jr. and some of their 
other rat pack cronies. His lawyers would strike a deal that would work out well for their 
client. 


The lawyers came back with a package that was far sweeter than anything that Radhanath 
had hoped for. In exchange for his co-operation, he would be eliminated from the grand 
jury indictment completely. To protect his identity as an informant, all information that 
Radhanath gave would simply be confirmed by having Randall Gorby (a person known 
to the grand jury) mention that he had heard it from Tirtha. Since witness protection 
would not and could not work, short of exposing his identity at some temple somewhere, 
Radhanath had been totally exonerated in the writing of the indictment. Swami Maharaj 


had said that in this system, justice was for sale to the highest bidder and Radhanath 
intended to go as deep into his daddy's pockets as he had to get out of this one. 


While Yudhisthir was making his deal with the government on the west coast, two more 
new Vrindabanites were trying to save themselves from the looming RICO raid. The 
bubble had burst for those who knew of Kirtanananda Swami's transgressions, but it 
behooved them, financially, to keep the whole thing a secret. Sulocan had been right all 
along and they had killed him for that and now the same mood of cover-up had to 
continue or they would be somebody's cell-mate, for sure. 


Dharmatma had made a deal with the prosecutor's office to sign whatever document the 
FBI provided him with. All this was in consideration of a lighter sentence, which had 
been promised him. 


Imagine when Kuladri got the same amount of jail time as Dharmatma, how upset he 
became. His outburst before the judge was not as well received as his outbursts had been 
before Kirtanananda Swami, but then he wasn't turning over $5 million a year to the 
judge, as he had been doing to Kirtanananda Swami. Kuladri would only sign a statement 
of things that had truly happened, but that was enough to send several people to jail for 
any number of years, the only questions remaining were who and for how long. 


Paul Tippen was a detective with the LAPD homocide division and he and his partner, 
Carlos Orrozco, had been assigned the Sulocan murder case. Tippen was Mark Furman 
with a military style mustache. 


A Vietnam veteran himself, he knew what former special forces Tirtha was capable of. 
The case had been open and shut from the start and the FBI was all over this one. Here 
was a chance to show the metal he had honed as an officer in Vietnam. Swami Maharaj 
had declared that wars are caused by the meat-eating that occurs in the land. "How can 
bad things happen to good people?" is a question that does not need to be asked. Who are 
these "good people" who are not subject to the effects of their own karma, and are they 
the ones who are complaining? It hadn't taken much for Tippen to intimidate Prem, 
Krsna-katha, and Yudhisthir in LA and these from NV were no tougher than their west 
coast counterparts. 


In january of 1986, Tirtha and Mr. Scam failed to find Sulocan on their hunt to LA. The 
search was called off in early February when Sulocan was arrested and charged with 
carrying a concealed weapon. Helga Bryant was the typical harried mom, worn to a 
frazzle by her son's involvement in this cult. She had warned Sulocan that things were 
getting out of hand and she didn't want him carrying a gun. When he was arrested on the 
weapons charge, she had refused to post his bail and prefered to let him meditate in 
police protection and custody. As with most prisoners, all of his personal effects seized 
from the motel at the time of Sulocan's arrest were bagged and secured in the prison safe. 
Just how safe then is a prison safe? The warden of the Moundsville Prison was Warden 
Bordenkircher. There had been more successfully filed lawsuits against this man than any 
other in West Virginia prison history. The corruption is legendary. The warden had 


political aspirations and the Krsna's were a registered voting block of 350 in a county 
where that many votes would decide almost every election. In conjunction with the FBI, 
who were telling Sulocan one thing to his face and another behind his back, this warden 
used NV to execute Sulocan while using the Sulocan murder to rid themselves of 
Kirtanananda Swami and the menace that NV had become. 


The warden had called Kuladri up and asked him to come down to the prison. He said he 
had something that Kuladri and the rest of Kirtanananda Swami's protectors at NV could 
surely use. The FBI had gone through all of Sulocan's belongings and they felt that the 
information contained in Sulocan's diary might be helpful if New Vrindaban were to try 
to track Sulocan down again. Unbeknownst to the new Brijabasis, the FBI had been 
involved in the ill-fated January-February assassination attempts and they were amazed 
that no one from NV questioned anything out of the ordinary when Gorby would 
disappear like superman to a phone booth and then he would re-emerge with more 
information on Sulocan's whereabouts. "Randall had friends", that was all they knew and 
all that they wanted to know. As long as his friends were able to give them the 
information they wanted, it was a good thing. It was all good. 


The feds had recruited Randall Gorby, a regular visitor to the NV compound, to assist in 
the taking down of the NV community. Randall had been helping PB with the brick 
factory that PB was supposed to be making operational. Little did Randall know at the 
time, but PB had been intimate with Randall's daughter. Randall Gorby was your typical 
West Virginia hillbilly and if someone was having sex with his daughter, that person was 
going to get a shotgun put against their back. There were some problems that prevented 
that scenario from playing out. For one, the girl didn't let the information out for a while 
until after it had happened. For another thing, Randall had ties that it would hurt him to 
sever. Another point was that PB had been replaced at the brick factory by someone who 
could actually get the job done and Randall had lost that reason for contact with the 
commune. Also, PB was married and the prospects of him marrying anyone else, let 
alone a karmi workers daughter, were nil. 


Now that Randall had found out about the abuse of his daughter, he was livid. He was 
also bound by circumstances to plot his revenge, rather than to exact it boldly. That plan 
was to do as much damage to the commune as he possibly could and this turn of events 
that had started with the Kirtanananda Swami head-bashing incident gave him ample 
opportunity to get close enough to put quite a few of them away for quite some time. At 
this point, that was the best he could hope for, so he set out with that goal in mind. 


Kuladri was shocked to find the warden opening Sulocan's personal effects bag and 
showing him all the things the FBI thought were important for the NV assassins to know. 
NV's new found love, the warden of the prison, was a refreshing change from the strained 
relations that had been between the county sheriff and the community and Kuladri felt 
they were finally coming to the point of appreciating the Krsna commune. Nothing could 
have been further from the truth. 


The current county sheriff, Bob Lightner, may have been very successful at removing 
septic sludge, but that did not make him a constitutional scholar and most of the redneck 
police of the era were not very inclined to respect anyone's freedom of religion unless the 
religion was one that they approved of. To find out if your religion is one of those on the 
approved list, you might ask a Muslim scholar or a Jehovah's witness about your Deity 
worship as pleasing or displeasing to God and just listen rather than explain to them your 
point of view on the matter. The Krsna commune had been refused admittance into the 
Ohio Valley League of Churches because none would accept this as a bonafide religious 
expression, but rather as the most heinous abomination before God, idolatry. 


The FBI considered the local county sheriff to be a boob and prefered to work through 
the warden. Sulocan was the perfect answer to the problem of how to usurp the county 
sheriff's authority and still keep the FBI behind the scenes, simultaneously. By assisting 
New Vrindaban in the surveillance and detection of Sulocan, and with the aid of agent 
provocateur Gorby, the FBI would be able to turn this feud into something that would 
work against both of the sides in this fratricidal war. After Gorby's house was blown from 
its foundation, the FBI tried to charge the Krsna's with further murder charges, but the 
grand jury was not convinced and charges on others were never filed as of this writing. 
Gorby's testimony had already been given in deposition and his physical presence was no 
longer needed by the FBI. 


In fact, the fact that Gorby could point the finger at Radhanath, rather than at 
Kirtanananda Swami made Gorby a wild card the FBI no longer wanted. 


Tirtha claimed to have inside information from the prison grapevine that it was the FBI 
and not the Krsna's that leveled Gorby's house. Police accept that informants quite often 
become collateral damage. 


Gorby had been mentioned throughout the indictment as "a person known to the grand 
jury". Now, having conveniently put Kirtanananda Swami in jail for a murder that 
Radhanath had ordered while Kirtanananda Swami still had feeding tubes stuck down his 
throat, the FBI and the grand jury both forgot that they knew this individual. Mission 
accomplished. 


Chapter 11 -- The Universal Farm -- 


"It's not to be considered unusual. God wants his people to go first class!", debunked 
pseudo-spiritualist Jim Bakker, on being asked if he didn't think it excessive that his dog 
had a carpeted doghouse with air-conditioning and a swimming pool. 


Kirtanananda Swami had promised world domination by the year 2000 and the non- 
believers had but two options, one could either "go along to get along" or they could just 


plain "get along". Many did choose just to "get along!". While NV was touting itself as 
"the largest community of Prabhupada disciples in the world", the Prabhupada disciples 
were being forced, daily, in many ways, to "surrender to Kirtanananda Swami" or to "hit 
the road". 


The Rule was a loyalty oath that everyone was required to signify they wanted to 
maintain contact with NV. It swore an undying allegiance to Kirtanananda Swami and it 
forsook all other instructions one might have formerly held sacred in lieu of any new 
instruction that Kirtanananda Swami might give in the future. It was a requirement for 
continuing on at NV and many now chose to find another residence rather than 
compromise the principles that had brought them this far in their Krsna consciousness. 
The community had dropped from a one time high of over 700 to the seemingly eternal 
static count of two hundred. Many of the remaining 200 would have left except for real 
estate concerns and certainly this 200 did not have the emotional fervour of the pre-1979 
200. Two hundred members used to mean 198 in the temple room and the cook and the 
pujari. 200 members, now, could scarcely be seen. Deities clothes went unchanged for 
days for lack of pujaris. The NV schools had closed and most of the students had 
relocated their education to the local public school systems. Many of the New Vrindaban 
school teachers had to leave NV, knowing that the time for the scam had run it's course. 


Some of the more prominent retiring gurukula wardens were Sri galima, Aravinda, 
Gopinath, Madhavacarya, Manihar, Gauranga and Naragadev. 


While their departure may have eased some of the children's minds, Kirtanananda Swami 
was still maintaining a live-in ashram and he ruled that with an iron fist. Naragadev and 
Manihar had moved their operation to Pune, India. They had set up in an orphanage and 
they ran the same game they had run at the Frazier Smith farm at NV. Now they were 
competing for the blessings of either Kirtanananda Swami or Gopal Krishna because 
those two were locked in a life and death struggle for the control of Juhu Beach's 5 star, 
twin tower hotel and restaurant complex. 


Gopal Krishna had no power over Kirtanananda Swami, his sanyass guru, but he had 
been catapulted into the hot seat when Vrindaban temple president Damodara Pandit had 
banned Kirtanananda Swami from entering Krsna Balarama mandir. 


Would Gopal follow suit and ban Kirtanananda Swami from Mumbai? Did he have the 
power to do it, even if he was willing to try? Damodara Pandit had exiled Kirtanananda 
Swami from Vrindaban for "inappropriate speech". Kirtanananda Swami had said that 
there was no more mahaprasadam at Vrindaban mandir because The Deities had left. The 
GBC voted their support at a hastily arranged conference, prior to Gaura Purnima and 
Kirtanananda Swami and all his supporters were to be banned from any ISKCON events 
or temple sites. 


"Lo, what is this! I, an indian life member am not allowed to take darshan of my beloved 
Radha-Rasabihari? Who can help me? Who can tell us why?" moaned Mahaprabhu das to 
Gopal Krishna on the front steps to the Juhu Beach temple at a Sunday feast. A crowd of 


no less than 1,000 were instantly drawn to the site and barrister Mahaprabhu das worked 
the crowd well. Knowing that he had more allies in the throng than Gopal did only 
emboldened the complainer and it wasn't long before Gopal folded his house of cards 
resistance and moved out of Mahaprabhu's way. This was much to the chagrin of the 
group of Prahbudada disciples that thought they had given Gopal Krishna enough 
backbone to get through this. 


Gopal's approval ratings were no higher than Kirtanananda Swami's and, in fact, most of 
his senior Godbrothers despised his behaviour almost as much as they hated 
Kirtanananda Swami's arrogance. Jayadwaita, himself not yet having reached the jagat 
guru platform, had no regard for Gopal Krishna and would always visit with the other 
devotees before going to see Gopal. The slights and the outright insults were not due to 
boorish oversights on JAS's part. They were well targeted jabs, aimed at undermining 
what little, if any, authority Gopal held in Krsna Balaram mandir. Such highly effective 
divisive tactics paid all kinds of dividends to the developing "Jayadwaita-ism" in 
ISKCON. Satsvarupa came on board immediately. 


Three of the 11 had had fall down in the last six months. Jaya-tirtha had been beheaded, 
Hansadutta had been expelled to only NV, Hridayananda's indiscretions had been 
exposed and now Umapati was making claims about TKG's sexual antics. 


Hansadutta had been expelled from ISKCON for his "sanyass by the yard" program. He 
and a crew of his expelled sanyassis had gone to southern Kalifornia to protest their 
expulsion but to no avail. ISKCON had been targeted by the Reagan administration for 
elimination and the internal fighting only made their demise more imminent. Ed Meese's 
Justice Department had targeted certain organizations and individuals for "dirty tricks", 
and in many of the cases, some had been targeted for elimination. The plethora of groups 
had at the top of the list, Lyndon Larouche, followed by Reverend Moon, then Rajneesh 
and his cult from Oregon. 


New Vrindaban had made it to number 4 on the government's list because the 
government felt they posed much more of a threat than their smaller numbered 
counterparts that were usually diluted in the vast numbers of an overpopulated city. 


The international organization, ISKCON-worldwide, made number 8 on that same list, 
along with MOVE of Philadelphia, the Williamsburg Hassidic community, the Branch 
Davidians in Waco, the Montana Freemen, and even the Aryan Nation. This proved to be 
quite a windfall for one informant, Joshua Kunkel, of Philadelphia. "I used to only get 
$1,000 per tattle at the roundhouse (Philly police HQ, built in the shape of a pair of 
handcuffs), but now that I'm telling on NV I can go to the federal building on 5th Street, 
and I don't go in there for less than $3,000 per snitch.", Josh would brag to his friends at 
the bar. Josh was, "a regular" at the Sunday feasts, at least twice a month or more, as 
were most of those used to infiltrate the ISKCON temples in the US. 


He knew all the devotees by name, and while he had seemed serious for a while, he had 
gone back to his old job of selling smut at the downtown Philly Doc Johnson's sex shop, 
graveyard shift. 


Another thing Josh sold was cocaine. At the time ISKCON's GBC saw fit to make 
Ravindra Swarupa an "in good standing, bonafide ISKCON guru", there were not less 
than seven residents of the Allens Lane temple that were regularly using cocaine WHILE 
THEY LIVED IN THE TEMPLE, but allegedly under the divine and infallible guidance, 
vision, and wisdom of the most recent of the His Divine Graces. 


Seth Spellman (Sesa das), the current ISKCON minister of justice, was the temple 
president and minister of justice for the Allens Lane temple and yet he remained unaware 
that his head-pujari, Sarada Vihari das was on cocaine and not the brahmastra juice that 
he was claiming. Ravindra did not know that his Food For Life housing scam was busted 
for prostitution? He did not know the husband and wife team handling the money were 
stealing enough for two coke habits? Why not? If the pot washer in the temple knows 
these things, shouldn't the person in charge? If they truly didn't know, the issue is their 
competence. If they did know, then the issue would be their ethics. Fact is, it was 
common knowledge on both sides of the breezeway. Isa knew. 


Satsvarupa used to say the three fastest ways to spread a message in his zone was to 
telephone, telegraph or tell Isa. Once Isa knew something, everyone knew it. He was one 
of those places the flow of devotee gossip crossed the gender line. He would tell "the 
wife" and she would promptly proceed to the female portion of the planet. That meant 
Ravindra's wife would know and with that, a GBC edict wouldn't be too far behind. 


Chapter 12 -- when devotional service costs Krsna $50,000 per year -- 


Just as the FBI was setting up both Sulocan and New Vrindaban, so also was Radhanath 
setting up both Kirtanananda Swami and ISKCON. It only seemed fitting that Krsna 
would reward all of Radhanath's "pure devotional service" of whacking Sulocan with full 
exoneration of any of the wrong doings, or so it seemed to Radhanath. It was with 
"Krsna's protection" that Radhanath was able to buy his non-involvement through a 
Chicago FBI office that had an open door policy for certain select individuals. 


Slavin, sr. was one of those individuals. 


Homeland security has been created to clear up some of the over-lapping duties of the 
various domestic surveillance operations in the US. 


New Vrindaban had been the victim of many of these overlapping police actions but the 
FBI was now in the position to realize the goal of their many years of covert actions 
against the New Vrindaban commune. The changing of the guard on New Vrindaban did 


not occur until the Janet Reno justice department came into being. With the Clinton 
administration came "aunt Janet", as she would come to be known to the West Virginia 
state troopers, and her niece, Amy Hobson. Amy infiltrated New Vrindaban just like the 
US military infiltrated Iraq. She slept her way all the way up to being the spokesperson 
for the New Vrindaban community at the very time that the child abuse allegations were 
being investigated by a New Vrindaban justice department internal investigation. 


New Vrindaban was expert at conducting bogus investigations aimed at proving whatever 
Kirtanananda Swami wanted proven at the time. The decision was made and then there 
would be an investigation aimed at proving pre-approved Kirtanananda Swami decisions. 
The child abuse and rape investigations were conducted by New Vrindaban's current 
secretary, Carlos Ordinez (Nityo dita das, Nityo Dita Swami, nityo). the same old, same 
old that had been the case since the Taru killing and cover-up was the best New 
Vrindaban was going to offer. If anyone didn't like it, they could just "go away!" and they 
were now doing that in record numbers. Not since the aftermath of the palace opening of 
1979 had the New Vrindaban population changed so radically. This time it was an exodus 
and not an influx. 


Just as the on-going government investigations continue to overlap, just as the 
overlapping wiretaps produce static and feedback on telephone conversations, and just as 
bogus sanyass gurus produce bogus sanyass disciples, so, also, the presence of soooo 
many "jagat-gurus", capable of delivering whole universes, all in one place at the same 
time must be significant and obvious to all. "What did the two opposing hostile forces do, 
having come to the Holy Place?" Amazing how the same question needs to be asked over 
and over again at regulated time intervals. And more amazing yet even is that the answer 
is still that eternal truth. So many of the observers of the Caitanya Mahaprabhu 
phenomenon will quote scripture to support the forgiveness of offenses, but they blindly 
refuse to read the verses that delineate the proper punishment for the true aparadhis. 
Kamsa preached "you are not your body" philosophy after killing so many of Devaki's 
children. The current Kamsa-like mini-me's preach the same "filth as philosophy" in the 
form of "it's their karma" and "they had it coming" philosophies supposed to justify the 
total inaction on the part of all of the so-called men in the ISKCON society to the 
egregious offenses against these least defended of Krsna's devotees. 


Once upon a time, in 1986 in Vrindaban, ISKCON's "greatest minds of the time", came 
together to decide if killing was acceptable, in defense of the spiritual master. Just like 
the sages at Naimisarayana forest, all they got was a little bit of black smoke. Or, maybe 
it was blue smoke. Blue smoke and mirrors. After the Sulocan hit, the GBC, in their finite 
wisdom, wanted a uniform policy and approach to the event and the circumstances 
surrounding it. Ravindra, Prithu, and Jayadwaita were pushing for total co-operation with 
any and all police investigations. This was a far cry from the ISKCON that they joined 
which had made a policy of shuttling devotees from temple to temple, or, as in the case of 
Acyutananda, from country to country, in order to avoid prosecution. After these 
meetings, the ISKCON philosophy had morphed into something that would have had 
Arjuna going to the forest, after all. 


The conclusion, that the Gita was "dated material" that no longer applied since the time 
of Lord Caitanya, was and still is held by many in the power seats of the remnants of the 
ISKCON of Srila Prabhupada's guruship. These Sri Gita aparadhas are the single largest 
cause of difficulties in the movement today. The claim that since "in this age they are all 
jagais and madhais", therefore, "the appropriate action at this time is inaction", is herein 
rejected as heretical to the true teachings of Sri Gita. It, nonetheless, represents the 
pseudo-spirituality that currently masquerades as Krsna conscious philosophy on both 
sides of the ritvik debate. 


"In this age, they are all jagais and madhais; you would have to kill them all..." 
Jayadwaita whined in his deeply resonant nasal tones, as the air rifle cracked it's retort 
from the roof of the Vrindaban gurukula. Was Kesidaman taking potshots at Jayadwaita? 
As it turned out, it was only a brahmachari taking shots at the vultures that had begun 
nesting in the unfinished samadhi. The treasury having been looted by Bhagavan, then 
Bhavananda, the samadhi fund was the investment capital for Surabhi's precious metals 
and precious jewels businesses and the rest paid a 2,000 rupees per month lassi bill at the 
snack shop next to Krsna-Balarama mandir. 


Work had stopped over a year ago and the little cash that did make it to the samadhi site 
was quickly spent for purposes other than construction. Hotel bills, restaurant bills, full 
time live-in maids, and full laundry services were all paid before anyone even thought 
about completing the samadhi that was nearly 10 years past the point of separation 
between the master and the disciples. 


The bi-lingual Gita classes put even the staunchest student to sleep even if he was 
standing up. The purpose of bi-lingual classes was so that those with some knowledge of 
hindi could show off and try to impress others with their vast comprehension of the 
language. 


Rarely was anyone impressed other than the speaker. The entrance to the gurukula was 
marked with the warning signs of the disaster in the making. Muslims are known for their 
refusal to accept any money from any illicit source. They fear the effects that "haram" 
money can have. ISKCON took it's chances and the testimonial to this funding source is 
an engraved marble slab, thanking Gurukripa for his kind donation of $2.5 million US 
dollars. The current, belated ISKCON lamentations that none of the devotees have bona- 
fide business acumen are the sad result of a policy of fast-easy money that still pervades 
certain aspects of this movement. The results we see in these lawsuits which are 
satisfactory to neither side. 


The questions facing the assembled enclave of devotees are always answered before the 
devotees assemble. Who, then, is it really who makes these monumental decisions on 
behalf of an entire "Society"? In political terms, such a group would be called "a steering 
committee". 


In ISKCON, these direction-givers are more often called the GBC, or, in the words of 
Bush, jr., "the deciders". What may be offered as a meeting to decide an issue or to 


discuss topics rarely amounts to anything more than a "formal handing down" to the 
peasants in ISKCON, from the reigning powers that were, presumably in much the same 
way as we are led to believe they receive these same directions directly from Krsna, 
Himself. 


This devastating "no right to a rebuttal" attitude found in the first generation of 
"successor guru frauds" was creeping into the merging 2nd line of pretenders. One of the 
early Radha Damodara bus devotees, Dravinaksa das said, "This is absurd. These same 
people who are talking for all these days wouldn't have done anything if Srila Prabhupada 
was still with us and he was threatened. All they ever do is talk. If someone had 
threatened Srila Prabhupada, they would have died! That's how it was. There is no need 
for all this absurd debate. Maybe Jayadwaita wouldn't kill someone for attacking his 
spiritual master but there are plenty of others of us who would have." 


Still, this was not an open debate, it was a "mission statement "for a post-Sulocan 
ISKCON. Opinions weren't being solicited, they were being dispensed. At this point you 
either stood with Kirtanananda Swami or you stood against him. His ever dwindling 
cadre of credible senior supporters was limited to the modern day Bhismas who took their 
inspiration, their sanyass and often their food and lodging from Kirtanananda Swami. 


The distance the passage of time may have put between certain individuals and their pasts 
does not mean that some very poor spiritual life style choices weren't made. They were. 
In most cases, those making those exceptionally poor spiritual choices have now come to 
a point of claiming papal infallibility and the poor innocents in the spiritual marketplace 
are being sold glow-bugs and told they are "as brilliant as the sun". In most cases, they 
are not even brilliant enough to not get caught. 


Several of these devotees have started proclaiming themselves as "pure devotees", 
incapable of making human miscalculations. A careful recent history lesson would prove 
them to be serious liars and as such, much less likely to receive the large cash 
contributions of bygone days. 


From the moment he ordered the Sulocan hit until the present moment, Radhanath has 
spent more time in India than he did in the US to avoid the possibility of prosecution. 
When he ordered the murder, he was denounced by ISKCON as "a pedophiles puppet" 
and an international thug. Now, returned to ISKCON's good standing, the same activities 
have been upgraded to "a world-wide preaching tour" and not "international flight to 
avoid prosecution". One wonders if it cost more to fix the FBI debacle or the ISKCON 
snafu. 


After the FBI raid at New Vrindaban, North American skamkirtan was on hold. The 
Indian community became the only source of income for many of the temples and that 
was seriously affected by the negative publicity after the Dial Om for Murder article 
appeared. Always the innovators, New Vrindaban just took skamkirtan to the next level. 


In Kirtanananda Swami's pamphlet Easy Journey to Other Zones, he described how one 
should see skamkirtan. His skamkirtan primer explained that if it was to suddenly become 
too hot in one area, you should simply relocate to a new area of operations. In this case, 
the area that had become "arrest hot" was all of North America and while that posed a 
challenge for the weekenders, it was nothing that Kirtanananda Swami was not willing to 
throw human labor at. The person responsible for printing the Kirtanananda Swami SKP 
primer was none other than the illustrious, once GBC chairman, Devamrta swami. This 
wonderous thesis on thievery was put into practice all throughout Asia at the request of a 
Kirtanananda Swami disciple, Choi Wang Hung (Chandra das, Chinese Chandra). 
Chandra had recruited a Malaysian thug and his prostitute consort to Kirtanananda 
Swami's cause. Kirtanananda Swami gave them the initiated names Ramananda das and 
Chitra dasi. Ramananda immediately started a land takeover attempt. 


The Kirtanananda Swami/ ISKCON showdown came to a head in the Penang airport 
when two groups in saffron robes started a riot. At the time, ISKCON had come to 
confront Kirtanananda Swami and to ask him what his intentions in Malaysia were. 
Chandra made it quite clear that Kirtanananda Swami's intents were openly hostile and 
far less than honourable. New Vrindaban emptied the bench on the Asian pick. 
Kirtanananda Swami still uses a number of variations for fundraising. 


One country after the next opened their doors, their hearts and their wallets to the shaved 
headed (no sikha) buddhist monks, only to find out six months later that the entire 
operation was a country by country scam run from Kirtanananda Swami's Penang 
headquarters. All proceeds made there way back to NV, tax evaded, by way of 
Radhanath, Devamrita, Bill Crockett (Bhaktisiddhanta das, Bhaktisiddhanta Swami), 
Chandrashekar swami, Holy Name swami, Eternal Love swami and an entire host of 
Malaysian towel boys, too numerous for even Kirtanananda Swami to remember. It was 
one of these towel boys that Kirtanananda Swami was caught working out in the back of 
the Winnebago with (having homo-sex together). In the recent past, this boy is still apt to 
admit freely his physical contacts with Kirtanananda Swami and only the forgiving or the 
seriously under-informed ignore it. 


This kind of behaviour had been going on for a number of years now and while 
Devamrita Swami was just getting brought up to speed, Radhanath and Kuladri had 
known from the earliest days with Bhava, long before Chris Walker (Chaitanya mangala 
das, chaits) went public. Radhanath plotted his ascent to power on the strength of the 
deep pockets of the former Kirtanananda Swami disciples, who had, one by one, been 
won over to Radhanath's position by none other than himself. 


Devamrita Swami, unlike Radhanath who never got into the robes, was Kirtanananda 
Swami's number one poster boy for any and all of Kirtanananda Swami's indulgences. 


Devamrita Swami wore blindfolds and earplugs so as not to be distracted from his own 
silent meditation. He was the head cheerleader for the women sanyass, in spite of Srila 
Prabhupada's instructions to the contrary. He was of the belief that Kirtanananda Swami 
was the only bona-fide guru on the planet, or so he stated for several years, knowing that 


Kirtanananda Swami had molested several young men and even two females in his recent 
past. Protecting ones own financial interests came to be the primary concern for the gang 
of international gangsters that had come to be the league of devotees of Penang. 


The crumbling gurukula system in ISKCON had about come to an abrupt halt with New 
Vrindaban's withdrawal of all their children from the Vrindaban, India gurukula. Now 
with four of New Vrindaban's teachers on the run to India to avoid molestation charges, 
the New Vrindaban school had closed. The children once reported to be light years ahead 
of the karmi school-kids were now showing themselves to be, in many cases, functionally 
illiterate. Some day, someone would have to face the facts, but for now, continuing to 
propagate the myth kept the balance of the ISKCON congregation pacified. 


While the rest of ISKCON was trying to merge with karmi schools, Kirtanananda Swami 
sent his charges into the Asian skamkirtan pool. In this way, he solved two problems at 
once. He rid himself of the recently molested ashram full of potential news leaks and he 
made each of them pay for their own groceries and send him any profit over and above 
individual food costs. In Asia, to find children begging in the street is not uncommon and 
Kirtanananda Swami, Devamrita Swami, Radhanath and company knew this and made it 
work to their advantage. No longer were they stuck with teenage mouths to feed. The 
abuse charges that were becoming harder and harder to hide were now swept well out of 
most peoples' sight. These youths were used to collect money that would be used as a 
legal defense fund for the very individuals that had abused them earlier. 


Those in positions of power knew that legal defense would devastate the once mighty 
New Vrindaban SKP war chest. Like something from a Dickens' novel, the very children 
that had been abused were now being forced to go to Asia to collect the legal defense 
fund for the individuals that had abused them. ISKCON now seems to be following the 
same Kirtanananda Swami playbook with the fraud being passed off as the lawsuit 
settlement. 


Chapter 13 -- Your nature? You're the enjoyer! Some consciousness. -- 


New Vrindaban was non-different from Vrindaban, Srila Prabhupada had said in 
Caitanya Caritamrta and Kirtanananda Swami was out to prove that it was ever 
expanding. Kirtanananda Swami was fast severing himself from ISKCON so he would 
not have to share vyasasan space with anyone else. He, Jesus, and Srila Prabhupada were 
the only three qualified to sit on the vyasasan and he aimed to keep it that way. BTS 
(Bhakti Tirtha Swami) and Radhanath were initiating disciples but they were 
Kirtanananda Swami's disciples. They were only initiating on his behalf, much the same 
as Swami Maharaj had asked his disciples to do in his absence. 


Just as Srila Prabhupada had experienced though, they would fail him as miserably as 
they could. 


Kirtanananda Swami had to stable all the rejects and indictables from New Vrindaban 
and he needed a place. Juhu was an open battleground. Kirtanananda Swami had been 
kicked out of Vrndaban and he had no political presence in either Mayapur or Bengal. He 
had been offered some land in Gaurgoan district but the title said ISKCON. Kirtanananda 
Swami created ISKCON, New Vrindaban east to keep ISKCON from taking possession 
of the donation and thus keeping the property as his dominion. As far as dominions go, it 
was nothing anyone else in ISKCON wanted. 


Bhagavan and Bhavananda had folded up what they wanted from ISKCON and put it in 
their wallets and left. Gopal had refused the very same land offer for over a half a decade 
and to lust after it now would only make him look more foolish than he already appeared. 
If you didn't want the land yesterday, why would you want it now? If you do want it now, 
why didn't you want it yesterday? A crevice of desert in low mountains between Dehli 
and Vrindaban, it was the perfect place for a hideout. With more bis-cobras than people, 
it was not a place that you would have to fight anyone for, or so it at first seemed. 
Kirtanananda Swami had helped Radhanath with his escape plans all that he was going 
to. He didn't want to make a link between their activities. 


Another case of locking the barn door after the horse had escaped. Kirtanananda Swami 
felt confident that since he had nothing to do with the ordering of the Sulocan hit and 
since he was comatose for most of the planning and the execution stage, his true 
ignorance of the facts, plus Krsna's unrivalled protection of His "pure devotees" would 
save him from incarceration. Bad guess. 


Radhanath had resigned himself to his fate and prepared to leave the states because he 
knew he was indictable for his having ordered the murder. Kirtanananda Swami thought 
that he would relocate any of the indictable inmates of New Vrindaban to India and thus 
spare them incarceration. 


Kuladri was offered managerial control of Kirtanananda Swami's Indian empire and he 
was to relocate there immediately. Kirtanananda Swami offered this solution to Kuladri 
on the first of the post-Sulocan trips to India. The prospects of that much austerity caused 
Kuladri to cut and run from his instruction from Srila Prabhupada, a life long 
commitment to Kirtanananda Swami's service. 


Radhanath saw the desert that Kirtanananda Swami was offering and he thought to 
approach life in India from the much more accessible Mumbai billionaires route. He 
would run the Tikli operation much the same as Kirtanananda Swami had run New 
Vrindaban, from a climate controlled remote location. Narendra Desai (Nathji das) had a 
multinational conglomerate empire that scoffed at national regulations on his behaviour 
in any country, at any time, for any reason. 


Nathji hadn't been born with a silver spoon in his mouth, he had been born with a gold 
one. His father was one of the kiss-ups to the British Raj who found that his loyalty to the 
British occupiers paid off well after India was given commonwealth nation status. 


The era of colonialism had been so adversely affected by Messers Gandhi and Hitler that 
it would never recover. France would go back into, but fail miserably in, French Indo- 
China. The creation of a Zionist sanctioned government/ state, coupled with the Saud 
family's takeover of the Arabian oil assets under the auspices of the Balfour agreement, 
offered to solve the kali yuga man's seemingly insatiable thirst for oil for their multiple 
gasoline engines. The unforeseen failure of the French foreign legion to re-establish its 
former colonial dominance in Africa offered a fertile continent for the emerging Islamo- 
fascists. They offered an improvement on the Soviet brand of communistic capitalism in 
the name of the state. 


The long sought utopian goalposts were now being moved so that the rules no longer fit 
the game. Now our rewards were to come, not in this world by economic progress, but in 
the next life, the after life, or some other life than this one. The prospect of 72 virgins 
waiting for one in the afterlife should be sufficient to stop a sane man from forcing 
himself on to a virgin in this world. For those with faith, this works. For the others, there 
is prison. 


Some form of prison must always exist because a certain portion of any population will 
be overcome by evil. Swami Maharaj would speak of the need to build a prison house 
because there will always be those souls who rebel against the will of The Lord. 


Given the illusion of minute independence, we clutch to the illusion, just as a monkey 
clings to the rock in a hollow coconut, thus rendering him trapped. If he would let go of 
his attachments, he would be able to escape. His freedom is within his grasp. He simply 
has to give up his attachment for those things that he's holding. Like the illustrious 
ISKCON Godbrothers, Nathji and Ambarish, we must understand that if we don't return 
The Supreme Lord His property, those claiming to hold it will lose control of everything 
they think their own, even their own bodily functions. Topping the list of those seeking to 
be released from obligation for the travesties of justice that occurred in ISKCON, these 
multimillionaires claim to speak for the rank and file devotees. They never speak to them, 
how can they claim to speak for them? From the mansion in Alachua, can't you hear the 
cries of the devotee children living in trailers or other welfare housing, right in their 
living space? From your Fisher mansion in Detriot, can't you hear the aging and the 
aching hearts of those children whose lives you've ruined? Of those women whose 
chastity you've compromised in the name of preaching? Of those men whose service 
you've rejected? How can they call themselves leaders when they offer no service when 
servants come to surrender? It begs the question, "Who died and left them in charge?". 


It always comes back to the same thing. They require someone to die before they are 
needed as anything other than servants. 


As administrators of the last will and testament of His Divine Grace AC Bhaktivedanta 
Swami, none can be very proud of the job they have done in executing these final 
instructions. If they are capable administrators of the will and trust, why do they seek to 


be resolved from their obligations and responsibilities? No one asks these tough questions 
for the following reasons: 


1. They are satisfied with things as they are. 
2, They just want to get on with their lives. 
3. They don't care what the felonious crooks do with the mission and its assets. 


Six people out of the almost 700 claimants have stated their objections to the 
preposterous nature of the bankruptcy settlement agreement. In discovery, ISKCON 
attorney Sandy Frey, speaking in Wheeling's federal bankruptcy court, outlined a scheme 
to offer disproportionately low settlement numbers and then appeal those payment 
proposals even lower. ISKCON has stayed on game plan to the present in that regard. 
ISKCON lawyer Amarendra das stated his philosophy after its successful use in the 
Robin George complaint in 1992. The devotees faith is being tested daily, and to many 
standards, pushed beyond its breaking point. The devotee can take shelter in Krsna's 
promise in Sri Gita, "Whenever it's needed, I will come back again and fix it." (BG 4:7- 
8). The favourable conditions for a re-appearance of The Lord in this realm must be 
obvious to those with the purity of heart required. The paradox that the conditions must 
be so hellish that Lord is required to come to fix it, and the resultant association that one 
gains from experiencing those austerities leads to the prayers of Queen Kunti, "Let these 
calamities come again and again, because by so doing, we are forced to take shelter of 
Your Lotus Feet, which are our only true shelter after all." Bhagavatam describes these 
times. Bible describes these times. Koran describes these times. Krsna also tells us, 
"Fools and rascals deride My descent". We can expect it with a certainty. Fools think that 
His activities, like theirs, are simply the product of sexual longings. That wouldn't make 
The Self-Sufficient Philosopher very self-sufficient, would it? If His activities are a 
product of anyone's sexual longings, it's ours. He has come to satisfy all our desires and if 
they are material, that only makes it so much easier for Him. 


If our desire is for The Absolute Truth, personally, He will fill even that request. In many 
cases, He fills that request without even the requisitioner being aware that it has 
happened. After the fact realizations of The Absolute contacts are no less significant 
because of their untimely nature. 


Much the same as the kings of yore would slip among the common people in disguise to 
see their true feelings, our Eternal Lord sometimes manifests right in the middle of our 
lives to give us the opportunity to render some unknowing devotional service. Not all of 
us avail ourselves of His mercy in this manner. The knower of the field is not the owner 
of the field and one who knows this does not degrade himself by his mind. Many prefer 
arcana-siddha, Deity worship, or one of the other of the nine processes of devotional 
service. In an age when temple puja and Deity worship are not the recommended method 
of worship, such attempts may prove to be as difficult as any of the impersonal paths. 


Radhanath could not bring himself to stay at the Tikli hideout, so he upgraded his living 
accommodations to Mumbai standards. 


Nariman point standards. Top buffoon had been chased around the planet by interpol 
from the time he told Prithu that he had orchestrated the Sulocan killing. He had gone to 
Ireland as part of their escape plan but that had not gone as well as could have been 
hoped for. Good sense and the knowledge that they would not be received as conquering 
heroes for the murder was starting to now settle into the disillusioned New Vrindaban 
psyches. Radhanath knew to minimize his involvement in the murder unless he wanted to 
be run from one temple to the next by law enforcement officials. He may have been more 
popular than most of Kirtanananda Swami's sanyassis at an ISKCON temple, but that was 
like being the most popular black at a ku klux klan rally. It still wasn't a good thing. 


It was, however, a base from which he could launch a "reunification with ISKCON" from 
in the event the Sulocan murder continued to sour the atmosphere between ISKCON and 
Kirtanananda Swami's rebel sanyassis. Kirtanananda Swami had gleaned all the financial 
strength that he could from the Mumbai financial district and Radhanath planned to make 
full use of such facility. One such aspect of the Mumbai area resources included the Lady 
North Coate orphanage. A vestige of the days when the British occupied India with more 
violence than the swordsmen of Islam. One of the palaces built by the plunderers, to date, 
this building has been a common bedding area for some of the marauding bands of 
orphans and other street urchins of the Chowpatti, Mumbai area. Having been downsized 
by the current lord of the manor, Doc Desai, to a less costly feeding operation, the North 
Coate building was virtually empty. 


This then became the location from which Kirtanananda Swami and his minions could 
launch their "better than ISKCON/ the real ISKCON" campaign to establish their version 
of The Absolute Truth. With the ceremonial needs of his breakaway sect met, the only 
thing that Kirtanananda Swami still needed was new recruits. 


These were the paranoia filled, dog days of Kirtanananda Swami's preaching mission. As 
Kirtanananda Swami's number two on all spiritual matters, Radhanath explained all his 
sanyass guru's mindset to any neophytes who might only see Kirtanananda Swami as a 
cantankerous old man. This was requiring more and more planning on everyone's part 
and Radhanath needed a secure area, away from the intimacy that ashram living would 
bring. Having virtually all of India at his financial fingertips, all of his billion dollar 
problems were solved by multiple billionaire disciples. 


Chapter 14 -- This place is moded out! -- 


Kuladri had seen what Radhanath was offered in Mumbai and he laid out his list of 
demands. If Kuladri was going to have to stay on the lam in India, there was a certain 
lifestyle standard that would have to be met. Kirtanananda Swami knew what Kuladri's 
level of sense gratification was and he was prepared to meet it to protect all that remained 
of his crumbling empire. The billionaire, Kedia, had just purchased a new Honda Acura 
and he had complained that with bribes and all, the import cost was over $100,000 US. 
Kuladri demanded, "I need a car exactly like that!" Kirtanananda Swami agreed. "My 
wife would have to live here with me!" Kirtanananda Swami agreed. "She would have to 


have FULL FACILITY to do her service!" Kuladri demanded. Kirtanananda Swami 
agreed to this knowing that if "my wife" lives in India, she has maids and servants to wait 
hand and foot on her, just like those who get the political patronage jobs for swearing 
their loyalty to Gopal Krishna. 


Kirtanananda Swami had concluded that in the very short time since he had been acting 
as a replacement for Srila Prabhupada, his accomplishments far exceeded his own 
spiritual master's behaviour. He spoke on the issue a number of times always putting his 
activities as more noteworthy than those of his own so-called spiritual master. A 
collection of these witticisms of Kirtanananda Swami was compiled and printed by 
Devamrita Swami under the title Bhaktipada Bullets and the compulsory purchase by 
every devotee was another of the seemingly endless loyalty tests the residents were 
expected to take and pass on a daily basis. Kirtanananda Swami continued to offer his 
pity to those souls who were not attending his jazzed up programs and he demanded that 
the congregation pray for the souls of these poor fallen individuals, who in many cases, 
had stopped coming because they were aware of his activities. Letters started coming in 
on a daily basis from his Godbrothers and sisters who cared for his welfare, but could no 
longer, in good consciousness, continue to support him in his endeavours, knowing what 
they now did about him. Many more didn't even bother to write, they just left. One of the 
inquisitioners who was always conducting loyalty tests was Devamrita Swami. His 
surrender, and not Radhanath's, was the gold club standard for anyone wanting to claim 
they were a dyed in the wool Kirtanananda Swami supporter. 


Tapah Punja was no less demanding on the New Vrindaban treasury. His monthly need 
for cash transfusions was one of the issues raised at the racketeering trial. Who could 
imagine a real sankirtan devotee who could not exist in an international atmosphere? His 
outlandish purchases were topped only by his incompetence. The one who had so badly 
bungled the Sulocan hit was now bungling, equally badly, his third escape attempt. 
Suddenly everything had started to unravel for the now sexually active sanyassi. He tried 
to buy Indian rupees on the black market and he was swindled out of $10,000 US in one 
fell swoop. He brought a volleyball set to the Tikli outback and the villagers tried to kill 
him. He was arrested on his arrival in Mathura, for the first time, and it took all of 
Nathyji's money and influence to buy his freedom, but not before the Indian government 
listed this person as "a social evil". How uncannily perceptive are the natural born 
residents of The Holy Dham! It had seemed for so long like the top of the world and now, 
suddenly, nothing could go right. Hayagriva was hiding out in Spain and he said that 
Madrid was the most expensive place on the planet. He stayed only in Madrid until 
Kirtanananda Swami rounded up the gang in Asia. 


Kirtanananda Swami was going through money so fast that he kept it in a suitcase under 
his bed. One of those American Tourister, Berber-carpet-bags with the two straps sewed 
on like belts so the case won't burst open if you happen to overstuff it with, let's say, one 
hundred dollar bills. A thief who sold hand grenades to New Vrindaban came to 
Kirtanananda Swami to sell him a case. The agreed price was fifty dollars each, twenty 
four to a case, twelve hundred dollars. The thief was armed and thought desperately of 
some way that he could rob Kirtanananda Swami but he knew that he would never get off 


the ridge alive. He settled for one pound of pot instead because he knew that he could sell 
that for more than $1200 and Kirtanananda Swami was just as happy because he knew 
that it didn't cost him that much. 


Swami Maharaj had long told his disciples to set up a barter system. As a vaisya 
community, New Vrindaban was said to be a working scale model of how the other farm 
communities were supposed to develop and flourish. The mistaken notion that capitalistic 
goals of economic success were to be any kind of a standard for a devotional community 
were as much the problem as they were the glue that kept many hanging around. Cheap 
rent, easy life and in most cases, at least some free food. This was in the era before it was 
considered financially non-productive to feed the lower rungs of the socio-economic 
ladder. This corrupt selfish mentality crept into the movement like mold manifests, a little 
bit at a time. Again, this was not exclusive to New Vrindaban, rather NV was just a 
working scale model of what could happen if one were careless in their sadhana. For a 
long time the farms had been told their success lie in their being able to duplicate the 
performance of New Vrindaban and now that advice had become as outdated as a 
Jayasacinandana bhajan tape. 


"To establish a place of pilgrimage in the west where The Lord's Pastimes can be 
enjoyed"... One of Swami Maharaj's stated goals and one of the reasons for the 
foundation of the Society and now ISKCON was divorcing themselves from the New 
Vrindaban crowd and the place of pilgrimage. It seems that transcendental depends on 
who’s in charge more than anything else. The place of pilgrimage had come to be off- 
limits to the devotees. It's said The Lord moves in mysterious ways and His actions here 
were most mysterious. Clearly, battle lines were being drawn. 


It's said that there are none more sanctimonious than a reformed whore and there were 
lots of those around. What formerly had been silenced as fault finding was now a fair 
topic of conversation during the japa / prajalpa hour preceding mangala arati. The GBC 
had demanded full ISKCON co-operation with any and all police investigations. This 
edict would only stand against New Vrindaban and it would only last until the child 
abuse issue became an undeniable outrage to all sensible people. Like Bhisma, ISKCON 
now finds itself forced to defend the most horrendous types of behaviour as the actions of 
"a devotee". 


To admit culpability would, just like Bhisma, endanger the structure of the life support 
systems that so many of them had attached themselves to. Rather than stand up to 
injustice, many prefer to talk in hushed tones, if at all, about such events. The purpose of 
the gag order on all the signers of the lawsuit settlement is the impediment of flow of 
information on this matter. Under the guise of "What must be spoken, must be spoken 
nicely", many are silenced or misguided by less than accurate renditions of events 
involving devotees, be they mixed, pure, neophyte or senior. 


Sri Galima had been sent to India by Devamrita Swami when Kanka had returned to the 
left coast complaining that her son had been molested. She was estranged from Swarup 
and he wasn't going to do anything about it. The word spread around the White Horse Inn 


in Three Rivers faster than a free round of drinks when Kuladri and Radhanath sent 
Tirtha out to LA to find and kill Sulocan. Swarup might not like it but he couldn't stop it, 
so he was just staying out of it. A former Golden Associate, the New Vrindaban umbrella 
corporation that did things like buy the equipment all the illegal hats and stickers were 
printed on, he had been driven out by the overly intrusive nature of Kirtanananda 
Swami's New Vrindaban. Sri Galima was from a wealthy San Antonio cattle baron 
family and had never held a real job in his entire life. He would later use his family's ill 
gotten gains to buy himself a pass in the first child abuse trial to involve New Vrindaban 
inmates, which wound up sending Sri Galima's first victim to prison for six months. 


Sri Galima had befriended a young boy who came to New Vrindaban who spoke no 
English. Since Sri Galima spoke fluent Spanish, the youth was put under his direct care 
and supervision. After six years of being trained by Sri Galima, the assistant started to 
have his own similar kinds of relationships. When the duo was arrested, the youth had 
just turned eighteen and was charged as an adult offender. The adult pedophile, Gary 
Gardiner (Sri Galima) was able to make all the charges against him go away in a sealed 
plea agreement that cost him $60,000. The "fee" was paid to West Virginia State supreme 
court justice Klackley for making the entire thing go away for Sri Galima without even 
one day's incarceration. His minor aged assistant was tried as an adult and served a six 
month sentence. Sri Galima had been protected throughout the period by his exile to 
India and then to Malaysia after word got around India that he was another one of 
Kirtanananda Swami's foreign legion and not just a spiritual seeker. 


Needing money to maintain his family which had been secreted to India by Devamrita 
Swami and the NV team, Sri Galima sought some type of sankirtan paraphernalia. In 
north India, Gopal Krishna's sankirtan paraphernalia warehouse, his godown, was located 
in the bottom floor of the Vrindaban gurukula. Sri Galima made his way to Krsna- 
Balarama mandir quite often but how he was greeted often depended on who was there 
when he arrived. No one ever knew how they were being seen, being from New 
Vrindaban and all. 


There was a rumor that went around Krsna-Balarama temple and it went something like 
this: in the mornings when he was in Vrindaban, Gopal would come out of the 
guesthouse where he stayed and walk toward the incomplete samadhi. As people would 
notice his arrival, they would pay some form of obesiances. The first rule was "full 
dandavat obeisances". None of the touching the beadbag to the head or the bending at the 
waist routine. The second rule was to hit the deck at a distance and to stay down until 
after he had past by. The guaranteed benediction for this austerity was a warm greeting. 
If, however, one failed to bow in a proper manner, a summary chastisement always 
followed. "Where have you been?" or "What is your service?" or some other type 
begging the question. Argument would be leveled against the insubordinate miscreants. 
Being expert at this manipulation of the false ego, Radhanath and Sri Galima were able to 
talk the godown in-charge into turning over the entire inventory of sankirtan 
paraphernalia over to them for their own purposes. 


The SKP leader for all of Gopal's temples was his disciple that Gopal had given the name 
Caitanya Dev. He was very much upset by the invasion of mayavadi philosophy into the 
Gita with the added purports. 


Caitanya had spoken to Gopal on this matter several times and each time they spoke, the 
opinion of Gopal slipped until the man had no other choice than to reject Gopal as his 
spiritual master. Sri Galima and Radhanath cited the example of Bali Maharaj who was 
known for his surrender to Vamanadeva over the objections of his spiritual master. 


"When your spiritual master becomes shown as a pounds, shillings, pence person, he is fit 
to be rejected. Gopal is nothing but a pounds, shillings, pence man!" Radhanath would 
offer his opinion to one he saw about ready to change loyalties. "The man clearly doesn't 
know what's going on around him." was the reason given to "liberate" the SKP 
paraphernalia for all of India. Well, not exactly ALL of it. They neatly left two stacks of 
"the deluxe version" of the Gita with all the misplaced modifiers. 


Cabload by cabload for two months they stole all of Gopal's SKP paraphernalia for all of 
India. Sri Galima moved his family and all the booty he looted to Jaipur and tried to stay 
off Gopal's radar. This information will still come as news to Gopal, because they were 
fairly accurate in their understanding of Gopal's perceptual skills. Rarely had one with 
such ineptitude been given so much responsibility. 


The man, clearly, does not know what is going on around him and he is treated 
accordingly by many of his Godbrothers. Radhanath would later exploit this flaw in 
Gopal's vision on numerous occasions to re-establish himself back in the ISKCON 
hierarchy above Gopal's position. Crores and crores of rupees above Gopal's position. 


Devamrita Swami looked in on this operation but for right now, he had no reason to 
vacate his lofty position as New Vrindaban's # No.2. Kuladri was leaving New Vrindaban 
to propagate Korean oil paintings at some undisclosed locations. Dharmatma had been 
the fall guy for the bootleg SKP paraphernalia. It would all have been legal if only he'd 
paid the royalties on the hats to the NFL and the NCAA. That would have raised his cost 
per unit from eighty three cents to one dollar and five cents and Dhar refused to pay it. 
On a container lot of 300,000 hats, his cost would go up $65,000 and he could buy five 
brand new vans for that kind of money. Suddenly, ethical questions needed to be asked 
and moral compasses were lost in a typhoon of material economic opportunity. 


When Tapah Punja found that the doors to Nathji's mansion were open to Radhanath but 
not to him, envy and anger seethed in him like the envy of Duryodhon for Draupadi. 
True, he had moved into one of Nathji's offices and he lived in AC-bottled drinks 
comfort, but it wasn't the same level of comfort that Radhanath was getting. One of the 
reasons that Nathji was dissing the one that was now being called the "top buffoon" was 
that this swami had been intimate with any number of females since his having taken 
sanyass initiation from Kirtanananda Swami only three years earlier. At least Radhanath 
was, as far as anyone knew, still honouring the vow of celibacy he had taken. Punja 
found this second class treatment he was receiving to be unacceptable and he started 


seeking another location for his hideout. On the advice and with the help of Chandra, 
Punja had decided to move his operation to Malaysia since the material standard of living 
is so much higher than it is in India, in some cases, Malaysia has a higher standard of 
living than in the USA. This proved to be the case for the one the New Vrindaban 
accounting department had now started to call the top sponge. 


Punja left India, supposedly to renew his visa, but just like Kuladri before him, he knew 
that he would never return. Malaysia had many of the same things that India had, but in 
Malaysia they were generally up to western standards. English was spoken as often as not 
and the rest of people displayed an uncanny knack for finding things the westerners 
wanted, even without the benefits of a common spoken language. Lacking any real plan, 
other than not getting caught, Punja called on an old New Vrindaban friend for help and 
association. 


Sri Galima had spent the entire Vrindaban SKP godown and he needed a new financial 
source. Jaipur had been good to him for a while. Gopal had basically left him alone, but 
now it was time to move on. His son had almost died from contaminated well water, so 
Sri Galima had sent the new wife and kids back to the states. Yogini, or "Mrs. Sri 
Galima" as she was called, had gotten herself deep in the middle of something she didn't 
understand. She had come to New Vrindaban from her native South America and almost 
on her arrival, she was told to marry so that she would get her green card. Sri Galima (a 
homosexual) needed a wife for the same reason Michael Jackson married Lisa Marie 
Presley. It conveyed a heterosexual image that would be helpful if this ever came before a 
jury. (cover-up for being gay) The mentality was that women were only toilets that you 
did your business in and then walked away from. Devamrita Swami was very fond of 
saying so. (Devamrita said: women are toilets) 


Sri Galima had been accused of inappropriate touching of some of the gurukulis and the 
ISKCON plan had been to exile the students and to cover up for the teacher / abuser. This 
was exactly what had been done in Dallas. The only difference in Dallas was that the 
abusers, Sri Galima, Raghunath, Manihar and Naragadev, had to relocate. They found a 
receptive, sympathetic set of circumstances when Sri Galima drifted into New Vrindaban 
and was promoted to headmaster immediately. Satsvarup knew, Jagadish knew, Tamal 
Krishna knew, Kirtanananda Swami knew but they would do nothing but reinstate the 
perpetrators back in positions of authority in the school. "Why not?" they reasoned; these 
were experienced gurukula teachers. 


So many knew but nothing would get done to stop the repeat of such events because, as 
we can all see now, there were still a lot of latent tendencies that they hadn't really gotten 
past. They hadn't done anything in Dallas but close the schools. Sri Galima had moved to 
NV and was raised to the rank of headmaster, ironically. His uncanny ability to recite 
verses from scripture just like a tape recorder made him a very valuable asset at the he- 
man woman haters club. Since the last headmaster was mastering the art of head, Sri 
Galima's arrival in NV was greatly heralded as a solution rather than the foundation of an 
even greater future problem. Once Sri Galima was established as an authority at NV, he 


called his old pal, Raghunath from Dallas, to come and work under him. This was as 
much literal as it was figurative. 


The scene for even more gurukula disaster was now set. With the recruitment of Manihar 
and Naragedev to reopen the varnashram college-scam, Kirtanananda Swami had shown 
the whole movement that he felt he was above any authority other than his own bad 
judgment and his recurring sexual longings. 


Chapter 15 -- Where is God when you need Him? -- 


"We figure this guy, James Prins (also called "dutchy"or "saci") for at least 600 rapes and 
sodomies on the children that were left in his care at New Vrindaban." ---- West Virginia 
state trooper Shaun Ippolito, just before Amy Hobson and her aunt Janet Reno ordered 
the West Virginia state troopers to stop investigating the child abuse scandal that was 
developing at NV. 


Now Sri Galima had a chance to start climbing his way back to some place that was more 
modern than open sewer plumbing. He found Punj in Malaysia and they brought in laxmi 
at a faster rate than they had ever been able to back in the states. They moved another 
child molester to Malaysia to work with them because he, too, now feared for his safety. 
This was the Radhanath / Kirtanananda Swami disciple, James Prins (Sacinandana das, 
saci pita, saci, siri, dutchy). According to West Virginia state trooper Shaun Ippolito, 
Prins was facing a 600 count indictment when he was granted a very mild plea bargain by 
the WV grand jury. The police admitted to having reached a "glass ceiling" as far as the 
investigation was concerned. The feds, it seemed, were quite happy with the 90 day 
sentence the state of WV offered Prins. The rumor at the state trooper barracks was that 
aunt Janet Reno didn't want the publicity to get out there to the commune because it 
would compromise the covert operation that the FBI was conducting at NV. Prins had 
molested the children left in his care by the parents who were forced to go away from the 
farm on weekends to collect. "The eagle flies on Friday" and everyone was expected to 
go out and acquire all the eagles that they possibly could. 


Prins was a gangster from Philly who was already on the lam at New Vrindaban. He and 
his wife were reported to be wife swappers and most people that weren't into that kind of 
stuff pretty much avoided the pair. UNLESS, of course, they had to go out on scamkirtan 
on the weekends. In that case you would have to deal with them, one way or the other. 
The Prins's, or "the Sacis" as they were commonly called at NV, had decided that they 
liked to count money, so they had worked their way into some kind of an attachment to 
the scamkirtan house, first as dispensers of paraphernalia and then later as baby sitters for 
all the weekend scamkirtan parents. This pretty much gave this demon access to the 
youth of NV and he used that access to satisfy his carnal desires in every perverted way 
that he wanted. 


The Prins' attachment to New Vrindaban was only as great as the opportunities that such 
attachment produced. Willing to take initiation from anyone who was initiating, this 


couple still lists itself amongst the most loyal Radhanath supporters. This attachment 
gives this convicted sex criminal the audacity to continue to harass females, even in the 
temple room at New Vrindaban, thus showing his total lack of remorse, as well as his 
contempt for anything like justice in the present day New Vrindaban atmosphere. This 
crew of unsavories and their newly recruited Malaysian call girl and her pimp set up a 
criminal enterprise that had Asian police forces and Interpol chasing them for years. 


"Every living entity acts according to his own nature", Swami Maharaj would say, and 
not everyone's nature is as it might first appear. Charles Manson was a cute little baby 
when he was born in Moundsville, West Virginia. He may have been "a troubled youth", 
but his true nature wasn't to be seen by so many until later. Even then, some might not 
consider him ugly or physically unattractive but the evil dominance of his psyche made 
him repugnant to persons with good in mind. The rapist-to-be is actually no less vile prior 
to his capital offense and for those with the eyes to see, the visible signs of an evil heart 
were manifest all along. 


The cookie-cutter molded devotees that many people had come to expect were nowhere 
to be found. Now devotees and their sympathizers were committing the very offense they 
asked others not to commit. "Don't lump us in!" the article had screamed and it had been 
used as an ISKCON policy statement for a long time. But, here, the devotees were 
committing the very same mistake they accused others of. No longer were people being 
judged on the basis of their acts. Now that all their acts were karma-free (thanks to the 
mercy of the eternally suffering Guru) there were practically no limits as to what could be 
done in the name of "Krsna Consciousness". 


"That guy is not going to last!" It was an expression of the individuals who considered 
themselves sure enough of their success in Krsna consciousness that they would comment 
on the other devotees' chance for success. The fact that they had arrived at these Hare 
Krsna halfway houses prior to someone else made them spiritually superior to those who 
might come after them, or so they thought. More often than not, these individuals would 
go out of their way to see that the others came to some difficulty that would drive them 
away. To drive another person from the ashram to satisfy one's own over-blown false ego 
can be passed off as some type of ethnic cleansing of the temple, but such behaviour can 
never be sanctioned by the Caitanya Mahaprabhu cult. The false ego cannot tolerate 
humility when it is challenged. Anyone can put on their game face and tolerate a full day 
fast. Anyone can do it. Some have even refined it to such an art as to have woven it into 
their belief structure that they are spiritually advancing by their austerities. Nothing could 
be further from the truth. 


Fasting is a technique to teach one bodily detachment. It's also a way to look buff for the 
up-coming bathing suit season. It can be a way a high school boy makes his weight class 
for a wrestling match and it can be a way to torture someone into submitting to an 
otherwise unacceptable set of circumstances. One of the charges leveled against the Hare 
Krsna movement by the anti-cult people is that they use starvation as a mind control 
technique. Before we dismiss such charges out of hand, perhaps an unbiased assessment 
would produce much less skewed findings. 


When fasting is done, for spiritual penance, willingly, by one seeking to please God, one 
set of results can be expected. Those results would vary if someone were forced to fast. 
The fasting of the children of the movement was, rarely, if ever, done on a voluntary 
basis. Fasting to prove one's austere nature to others rarely produces the desired results. 
Profit, adoration, or distinction are not good reasons for fasting, yet, nonetheless, many 
times individuals undergo the austerities for just those reasons. One of ISKCON's "in 
good standing" gurus, after a successful weight management regime, asked pleadingly, "I 
eat hardly anything. I've lost weight. Why don't they surrender to me?" THAT, maharaj, 
is EXACTLY why they don't surrender unto you! 


It's said that birds of a feather gather together. While this theory seems to be seriously 
challenged by Caitanya Mahaprabhu's open door policy, there is much truth in the old 
wisdom. When NV reached its population plateau of 750 there were several communities 
within the larger community. Besides the American hippies there was a Spanish speaking 
community, one of the Germanic languages and even a French-Canadian faction. Just as 
people often gather around a common language, they similarly often gather around 
common goals. If this had once been true at NV, it was no longer still that way. The 
concept that the fringees can live close by and do their non-regulative pujas and still 
benefit from the effects of prasadam on their fledgling devotional creeper was enough to 
send some people over the edge. 


There are many in this ISKCON of today who can still not grasp the concept that 
prasadam distribution, with love, is what brought all the devotees and the concomitant 
good fortune that goes with their association. They insist on doing some bizarre cost 
analysis that they will allege proves beyond any shadow of a doubt, to THEM, that 
feeding people from outside the temple is not profitable. These individuals and their 
erroneous calculations do their bona fide Guru an injustice that they have not enough 
pious credits built up to pay for. 


In San Francisco in the early seventies, Jayananda never let a drop of dahl go to waste. 
The old mortuary that became the Valencia Street temple was located in the heart of San 
Francisco's mission district. Even day old dahl that was bubbling was relished in full 
when distributed with love by a bona fide devotee. Many now claiming to represent 
ISKCON have no concept that prasadam distribution may be something as simple as a 
water purification device that could save a family from dying of thirst. The example 
made by some of the American billionaires of late should serve as an example to their 
supposedly more enlightened Indian counterparts. "Whatever action a great man takes, 
the common men will follow in his footsteps". It behooves all of us if the role model for 
the entire society has goals that include more than the financial acquisition of obscene 
amounts of wealth. 


Milk is a very healthy food stuff, still milk touched by the lips of a serpent has poisonous 
effects. Similarly, while mahaprasadam has some beneficial effect on those receiving it, 

the value to the distributor must be dependent on the motivation. Two children receiving 
a maha sweet may each get some benefit from taking the prasadam. There is a difference 


if the distributor is a pujari than if the server is an abusive gurukula teacher trying to 
cover their tracks. We can scarcely expect that such an abusive villain would be 
benedicted by The Supreme Lord for abusing defenseless waifs under The Lord's direct 
care. 


Some feel that once having been in the gurukula, that bonds were formed that would not 
change. This theory flies in the face of reality. The Pandavas and the Kurus were in the 
gurukula together. Dhrona and Draupad were in the gurukula together. Bishma and Karna 
had the same guru, but Bishma barred Karna from the same battlefield until after he was 
carried from it, that deep were the differences. 


Another fairly common misunderstanding of gurukula is that it entails some mob of 
uniformly sized and dressed crumb snatchers of an exact age group. Kind of like an 
American kindergarten with dhotis. While this has been our western experience, we can 
understand that no real age requirements exist at a real gurukula. Krsna was not sent to 
his guru until after the killing of Kamsa. Spiritual maturity may be a requisite for success 
but chronological age is not a requirement for submission to one's spiritual mentor. With 
the adverse popularity created by the Sulocan murder and the raid on the New Vrindaban 
compound by the justice department and the FBI, the once lucrative SKP train had 
derailed. 


Dennis Gorrick (Dharmatma) had cut a deal with the federal prosecutors. In exchange for 
his incriminating testimony, he would receive a lighter sentence. Two years, rather than 
the multi-count, 10 year per count indictment the justice department had prepared for 
anyone who did not surrender to the might of the United States death machine. The real 
target was Kirtanananda Swami and the machine wanted him bad enough to grant 
amnesty to everyone on the farm in exchange for their testimonies against Kirtanananda 
Swami. 


Gorrick offered his soul to the machine the same as he had once offered it to the devotee 
community. "Write whatever you want about that faggot S.O.B. and I'll swear to it. I 
don't care what happens out there anymore. Kuladri pulled the cash flow out of my office 
and put it under him and if that's the way it's going to be, I'm leaving. I'm taking two of 
my wives to Texas to run the multimillion dollar jewelry business that NV SKP created." 
For his cooperation, Dhar was sentenced to two years and he was livid, expecting little or 
no jail time. He expressed his outrage in court and the judge reminded the once mighty 
NV SKP leader that he wasn't in la-la land anymore. Two more years, now totaling four, 
and it was to be served, starting immediately. This same treatment by the machine of 
Kirtanananda Swami just a few months later would be a direct violation of his 
constitutionally granted civil rights, but even Kirtanananda Swami did not appeal any 
further because he knew well that he deserved worse. 


The documents that established the parameters of good citizenry standards had been 
shredded by those very agencies that were there to enforce them. The justice department 
had become an injustice department, dispensing religious bigotry and intolerance at levels 
not seen on this continent since its last revolution. Kuladri still feared Kirtanananda 


Swami and he was not as submissive to the machine as Dhar had been. It seemed that 
criminal conspiracies were a lot like dominoes, as long as they were standing up, that was 
alright, but once one falls, the rest couldn't be far behind. 


Using bits and pieces from each individual's interviews, the authorities would post a 
computer model of what could have happened, much the same as the modern day 
weathermen of meteor-logical and not political fame. Then they re-interview those 
appearing to be involved for the more detailed information on the points they question. 
By this second time around, one had best be prepared to legally defend against the 
onslaught of the machine. New Vrindaban refused to assist anyone with their legal 
defense, with the exception of Kirtanananda Swami. Kirtanananda Swami hired the most 
expensive lawyer in the country, assuming as always that the more you pay, the better 
quality you receive. When his defense team failed him, he paid $2.5 million dollars for 
the Dershowitz Law Firm, assuming again that throwing money at a problem would make 
it go away. It didn't. 


Like rats on a sinking ship, the once and former brothers and sisters had become more 
concerned with their own territorial imperatives than with the welfare of the community. 
The trail of tears was, thus, complete. The triangle of destruction for the northeast 
quadrant of the former states of the old US of A had been completed with the devastation 
at NV. 


Rupanuga had taken Buffalo's once mighty, 220 devotee, LaSalle Street temple down to a 
dozen with his falldown. Bali Mardan had devastated New York's world famous 100 
brahmacharis with his tumble with the dragon lady. Now the devastation of all the 
psuedo-sanyassis at New Vrindaban had completed the triangle. The power of the 
pyramid. All Kirtanananda Swami's little mini-me sanyassis had gotten their wish. 
"Become a sanyassi, like me" was their goal and they had gotten their wish. 


Unable to advance beyond the level of understanding arraigned by their sanyass guru, the 
Kirtanananda Swami sanyassis, not only unauthorized but even prohibited by Swami 
Prabhupada Maharaj's instructions, post may 1977, have two options, step down or fall 
down and their feeble attempts to get up and convince us they have recovered their 
eternally infallible condition, in light of all that we already know, again calls in to 
question pure intelligences, collectively. Fool me once, shame on you; fool me twice, 
shame on me. Let us bring no more shame and disgrace to Srila Prabhupada's movement 
with bogus charlatans posing to be more than they are. 


Kuladri told the FBI his version of the facts, but unlike Dhar, he was not willing to lie to 
incriminate anyone at NV. He feared reprisals from Radhanath, who Kuladri knew was as 
equally ruthless as he was. As the federal RICO 1 against New Vrindaban had been 
dismissed, some of the devotees became heady with what they saw as "KRISHNA's 
MERCY". As neophytes, the only things they perceive as "Krsna's Mercy" are free 
sweets, good times and conversation, and a general era of "good feelings". All this was 
about to change and some of the insiders understood this. Like Martha Stewart, Ken Lay 
and Jeff Skilling, these people were selling others stock in a product at the same time 


they were fixing a golden parachute, multi-million dollar escape package for themselves. 
The same corporate corruption that wracked so many corporations would now wrack the 
political shadow ISKCON. 


With Kirtanananda Swami's guilty plea came the lifting of the restrictions on the sale of 
any of the land at NV. 


Like kids left alone in the candy store, the guru being gone, whoever he may have been, 
they were free to sell the land, The Holy Dham, back to the karmis in many cases, in total 
defiance of Srila Prabhupada's last will and testament in which all sale of the temple 
properties to buy themselves groceries is both condemned and prohibited. These illegal 
sales to some of the "senior devotees" in the movement are not only illegal but they can't 
be very good for anyone's spiritual resume. "What have you done for the last twenty five 
years?"? "Oh. I just disobeyed about every instruction that my guru left for me and I 
would probably break more of them if I only took some time to find out what those 
instructions were." OUCH! Not a conversation we'd like to have. 


Once upon a time, when Vyasadev came to Hastinapura to take his mother with him to 
his ashram, he was questioned by Dhrtarastra. "Why not leave her here? In her old age, 
she can have the comforts of the city." Vyas answered politely as he deemed proper when 
speaking with the king. "No, let her go pass away peacefully in the country." This 
foreshadowed the unrest that Vyas saw for Hastinapura. For those with the vision, let 
their eyes see the undeniable similarities. 


Devamrita Swami saw the need to relocate the mobile fund raising team to somewhere 
outside of the reach of the machine. As they would come to find out later with the arrest 
of Punj in Malaysia, the machine does not recognize any area where it does not possess 
Supreme dominion. 


Devamrita Swami knew of Harikesh's difficulties moving money in Europe, especially 
the so-called Eastern Europe of the cold war. He had devised ways around those 
problems, not the least of which was Swiss bank accounts that he and one Sadhu Sang 
used to swindle funds from one zone to another. 


As to how it is that Devamrita Swami could come to the level of head of the GBC, the 
chairman of ISKCON, it would have to be related to his having pulled a fast one on 
Kirtanananda Swami, which even included stealing a Narasimha Sila from the altar at 
NV. Since The Deities' movements are all transcendental and therefore eternally glorious, 
this story of this Sila is herein offered for the pleasure of the devotees. 


Once, when Prana was going from NY to India he offered to go to the Gandaki and bring 
back Salagram Silas for any temple that wanted to start Salagram worship. This was the 
era of expansion of ISKCON and many temples felt that Salagram worship was just the 
next step in the process, just like learning to ring bells with one hand and to wave incense 
in the other hand without making a mistake. He had solicited requests and with that list 
he acquired "fossils", as they are generally referred to in documents, if it gets to that 


point. For Prana, it didn't. Several of the larger ones were stopped at customs but seven 
did make it back to the states. On his tour of the US temples with his slide show, he 
dropped off the Silas to the temples as promised and when he got to Boston he left one 
with the pujari there, an individual that Satsvarupa had given the name Damodara. 


The pujari took the Deity and began daily worship in the pujari room. When he was 
caught doing this unauthorized puja by Niranjana, the GBC for New England ordered 
him to cease the worship immediately, less he commits some offense. Better, Niranjana 
thought, to stuff the Deity in an undersized cardboard box and lock Him in the safe for 
four years until NV came to Boston for a Christmas marathon. This presented an 
opportunity for both sides. Boston could make more space for cash in their safe and NV 
could add another feather to their cap as the most populated altar in the west, in or out of 
ISKCON. In this way, this Deity sat at NV until one Sadhu Sang came through with 
Devamrita Swami. 


Devamrita Swami was already planning to move from NV at this time but he didn't want 
to become the next monkey on a stick. Still, to show his utter contempt for Kirtanananda 
Swami, Sadhu Sang stole the Sila from the altar and moved it to the Saint Louis operation 
and since then, reports have this Deity moving to Malaysia, but the ISKCONNERs are 
not as free with information about their activities as even the federal 501 (c)3 law 
requires. 


Chapter 16 -- The lawsuit; divine or demoniac? -- 


"Excuse me sir, I'm gonna have to cite you for your offense." said the stout black man as 
he stepped from between two parked cars. 


"Are you a cop?" said the nervous white man as he tried to secure his wallet. 
"No, but I was going to ask you for some money." came the response. 


"Go ahead! Take my wallet. Take anything I have, just don't kill me!" pleaded the 
desperate football fan at Washington, DC's RFK stadium parking lot. The highest murder 
rate in the country didn't stop people from going on with their lives, but everyone was 
always edgy about getting robbed. The best thing to do was to just go along with 
whatever the robber told you to do. That's what the public service announcement said. 
With a startling uniformity, people all across the country would respond in a like manner 
when confronted with a similar life threatening situation. And they would certainly be 
relieved and grateful if they got through that situation. 


This was a tactic developed and refined into a science by the pickers of NV at skamkirtan 
university, the rookie training camp held at New Vrindaban to teach people how to be 
better beggars. In India where begging and homelessness is a birthright, no police would 
ever consider the possibility of successfully stopping such activity. In the West, the mall 


and event security guards were not nearly as enlightened. The mall is a sterile 
environment, not unlike a hospital operating theatre. Even a cigarette butt on the floor 
was "out of place" and an army of undereducated, underpaid janitors chased them all day 
with tin dust pans and brooms. On a rainy Tuesday morning, a van load of devotees with 
stickers would stick out like a flatulent explosion in a confined space. This problem 
spawned as many late morning starts as it did alternative schemes. One such scheme was 
"beat the phone booth". In the classic NV, "top of the line, we're number one" approach 
to everything, NV SKP devotees only wore the best clothing. Never wanting to look 
homeless or idle in the mall was important, nothing to alert the mall security. 


Next, one recorded the phone numbers off a four-sided phone kiosk. The trap now being 
set, the SKP devotee would spend mornings at the mall or the airport collecting credit 
card and phone card information from another phone kiosk. As soon as anyone used the 
phone without depositing coins, the devotee would take as much of the digits as possible, 
visibly. Then, immediately after the person hung up the phone, the devotee would call 
back the number of the payphone the dupe used and pretend to be the long distance 
operator. "Excuse me, we need to confirm your phone number again. Could you please 
repeat it one more time." How often and how dutifully most people complied. 
Unknowing devotional service. You could also ask for their credit card number and the 
expiration date if you felt you had a real fish on the line. 


Malaysia became Devamrita Swami's international scamkirtan university, good old 
"Scam U." as it was known by its graduates. This meld of Mr. Scam's American style of 
"rip and run", coupled with Devamrita Swami's appreciation for the spiritual simplicity of 
the 3rd world people had an enormous windfall profit effect for the relatively downsized 
New Vrndaban former elites. Like blood in the water draws sharks, the Chinese triads 
smelled the money being collected and this led to an alliance of sorts between the 
Chinese criminal element and Devamrita Swami's new kids on the block. A number of 
the abused youth from the New Vrindaban disaster were run through this operation until 
they realized that little or none of their collections was still making its way back to the 
West. Devamrita Swami had begun feathering his nest for future rainy days that he was 
now expecting with a certainty. When this scam fell apart, a number of these individuals 
would return to the states and become the basis of the lawsuit that has recently been the 
focus of much of ISKCON's attentions. 


The fact that many of the "kids" of the ashram were already full-grown was lost on those 
that had molested them. Their thoughts of the youth as eternal victims was now turning 
out to be more a myth than reality. They had been told they were the foot soldiers in the 
war on maya and Devamrita Swami was the general. Devamrita Swami had songs written 
about him and his glorious role as the leader of Kirtanananda Swami's troops in Asia, his 
spiritual warriors. That Gyanasham (Bhakti Tirtha Swami BTS) would later exploit the 
phrase from Kirtanananda Swami's earlier work of the same name shows his affection for 
his sanyass guru. Imitation is the sincerest form of flattery. 


Kirtanananda Swami's incarceration back in the US was not allowed to put a damper on 
the collection efforts in Asia. The fact that many were turning on Kirtanananda Swami 


was not allowed to put a damper on the collection efforts, nothing was allowed to put a 
damper on the collection efforts, because, after all, collecting funds and turning them in 
to your bona fide authority was still the goal of life. YOUR life. Devamrita Swami's role 
was to receive the worship of the lesser devotees. Radhanath's role was still to receive the 
service of those needing to be engaged in the Lord's service. And for those who still 
didn't get it, Kirtanananda Swami's role was to receive the worship of those needing to do 
devotional service. So many receivers, so few collectors. 


One of Devamrita Swami's henchmen was a known criminal of the initiated name Sadhu 
Sanga. This parasitic outgrowth on Srila Prabhupada's movement came to New 
Vrindaban to see what he could steal. When he found out that the gold on the Palace was 
gold leaf and painted on, he settled with a Salagram Sila from the lotus feet of Sri Sri 
Radha Vrndaban Chandra. 


Knowing as well as Devamrita Swami of Kirtanananda Swami's transgressions, there was 
no loyalty on anyone's part toward anyone else. There was only economic opportunity. 
New Vrindaban was being looted much the same as a brahmachari's personal effects if he 
were to move in or out of a temple. 


Kirtanananda Swami was going down shortly, or on shorties, or whatever, but cash was 
flowing in Asia. Devamrita Swami made his move. Like Krsna was the center of the 
strings of pearls which were the cowherd boys or the gopis, so, conversely, Devamrita 
Swami headed up a cesspool of human waste. 


Free from the eyes of any one government, from their Malaysian hideouts (now two with 
the addition of 'the property’) this gang of international terrorists was able to co-opt the 
remnants of what Kirtanananda Swami couldn't liquidate or transfer into his towel boy's 
name. From these undisclosed locations they plotted and executed the systematic 
pilfering of every country in Asia for as long as they could. New volunteers arrived daily 
from states as the SKP scores in that part of the world fell flat. From this point on, the 
ISKCON centers in the US would depend on the goodwill of the Indian expatriate 
community for their sustenance, and yet for the most part the term "crows" is still used in 
the inner circles to describe many of those from whom they willingly collect donations. 


From his undisclosed remote location Devamrita Swami was able to take the 
Kirtanananda Swami "easy journey to other zones" philosophy to the next level. He could 
stay in one country and plot cross border raids into another. He had raised Kirtanananda 
Swami's other zones to other countries. He was running Asia just as Dhar had run the 
malls back in the states. He had maps OF EVERY MALL IN THE US. It's a small world 
after all. Every town and village and no one even knows that you were a devotee. No 
Krsna. No devotee. No books. No trace. Just "RIP" and "RUN"! Devamrita Swami 
benefited from, but no longer had to pay any financial remuneration to, his new guru who 
had just re-initiated him as a Kirtanananda Swami disciple, because, after all, you had to 
have "a living guru". His Swiss bank accounts turned this Henry Street reject, this 
otherwise crippled non-mover into a player of the highest order. Always claiming to be 
"ivy league", this ivy turned out to be poisonous. 


When the scams and heat in Asia brought Japanese retaliation, Srila Prabhupada had 
ordered the devotees to leave there immediately. "These people are not yet ready to 
participate in Krsna consciousness", Swami Maharaj had said and that settled it. For 
many years these fertile but fallow fields were an "untapped resource" and if Devamrita 
Swami's ISKCON training had taught him one thing, it was how to tap a resource. 


Chandra explained that the Asian people were very simple and very pious. The more 
wealthy Asians also speak English as one of their languages. This opportunity was 
exploited but it was Devamrita Swami who set the standard. Like killing the goose that 
lays the golden eggs or cutting down the maple tree to get all the syrup, Devamrita 
Swami was putting a potentially supportive long term base at risk for the "all you can get, 
NOW" mood of the gangsta clan that they had become. Devamrita Swami was able to go 
from khadhi monks robes back to silk dhotis without a hint of hypocrisy. Yeah, right. 


Brawls erupted in the airports and on the streets, rival gangs of alleged Hare Krsna monks 
fought a turf war over selected collection spots. Ramananda, being a survivalist street 
thug, always prevailed, but now with Kirtanananda Swami admitting to his sins, 
Ramananda was lost for spiritual guidance. Devamrita Swami, Radhanath and Punjy filled 
that void in Ramananda's life well enough that he felt some improvement. Plus 
Radhanath and Punj were killers like he was. He could relate to that. It was a much 
smaller group of humans, only those who have killed another human, and they three were 
all in that circle. 


"Return with us now to those thrilling days of yesteryear", the Lone Ranger offered us for 
50 years or more. Many devotees, new and old, longed for just such a Krsna conscious 
sensation. Those "thrilling days of old" had, for many, become a "golograha", a burden, 
A VERY BIG BURDEN. Having to wake up for The Deity, having to cook for The 
Deity, having to change The Deities Clothes, all this botherment. Out of love, one might 
go on. When the terms were simply a business arrangement, if there is no pay, there will 
be no more work. Of the four kinds of individuals who surrender unto The Lord, three of 
those kinds go away. Some of those who "go away" don't really "go away", they just lose 
their taste for what they should do. Physically, some stay. 


Bhaktisiddhanta Sarasvati had this same problem. Simply communal food arrangements 
which he called "joint mess". At least there was a common unifying force in such 
circumstances. Lately, there was getting to be none amongst the New Vrindaban 
expatriates. 


Sri Galima had gone back to the states in a very sweet deal that his father and Radhanath 
had worked out. From his Malaysian hideout, he had hired a lawyer to negotiate on his 
behalf. His "lawyer" was a WVU law professor named Klackley. The lawyer was a black 
WV state Supreme Court justice. He was the chief justice of the West Virginia state 
supreme court. AND he was in private practice. And for the incredibly reasonable legal 
fee of $60,000 US dollars all of this was reduced to signing a paper and walking out of 


the courthouse a free man. Legally free, maybe, but karma-free, well let's just say, there's 
more chance of having a snowball fight in hell. 


Like Hansadutta, Kirtanananda Swami had created a string of unauthorized sanyassis but 
he had gone even further than Hansadutta, he made women into sanyassis. Now I'm not 
sure exactly how many times Srila Prabhupada said that a woman had to be protected in 
all stages of her life but I know he said it a lot. I had the tape ministry tapes in their 
entirety and never listened to any one less than five times before I passed them on. Srila 
Prabhpada said these things over and over for emphasis. Still, when the crown-walla 
spoke, his faithful servants complied to the best of their ability. Isn't that what a servant is 
supposed to do? Familiarity breeds contempt. Everyone knows this. Swami Maharaj 
himself had warned everyone on numerous occasions of the potential threat. Still many 
fell victim to the ill. No one felt they were being contemptuous though. They were just 
"correcting errors" that their guru had made. They were simply fixing the hundreds of 
mistakes they found in the wake of their guru's demise. Like Duryodhon, they were 
simply pointing out strengths and weaknesses to the guru. 


The contradictions seemed to be virtually insurmountable. Sri Galima had been ordered 
by Srila Prabhupada to work in the gurukula for the rest of his life and that wasn't going 
to happen. Kirtanananda Swami had been ordered not to travel but to stay at and develop 
New Vrindaban and that wasn't going to happen. Kuladri had personal instruction to stay 
with and assist Kirtanananda Swami and that wasn't going to happen. 


Krsna consciousness now appeared to have more holes than substance, for many, and, for 
some, more breaks than continuity. More cheaters, more "wanna be bona fide"s made 
things worse and not better. If you can't explain how 11 can fall, you can't explain how 80 
could fall, even better than that. ISKCON was now "hoist on their own petard", to quote 
Shakespeare. If the primary 11 jagat guru wanna be's were unqualified by lack of bona 
fide authorization from guru, then any Johnny-come-lately, third string replacement will 
have even less chance to successfully disobey their own guru's instructions. When asked 
to produce authorization from their guru for their behaviour, none can. About the same 
number don't feel obligated to try and the rest usually mutter something blaming Lord 
Caitanya for their egotistical attempts that were doomed to, and therefore had to, end in 
disaster. Now the congregations are expected to welcome their returns with something 
less than a severe thrashing. These folks have obviously been reading the post 1983 Gita. 


Our's says, in the fourth chapter, text two, that when they change the books, Lord finds it 
necessary to come, Him Self, to put a stop to it. 


Expect The Incarnation. All the terms delineated in Gita 4:7-8 have been met. The color 
rotation of Incarnations says the next one will be white. Be on the lookout for a white 
Incarnation who may have appeared at New Vrindaban, thus making The Holy Dham 
non-different than Vrindaban. 


Play with the concept, it grows on you. Ask Him, Them, to show you Their Universal 
Form. If a large number ask at the same time, He will reveal Him Self, without a doubt. 


Radhanath was picking up all the remnants of Kirtanananda Swami's crumbling empire 
from among the Mumbai elite, much to the chagrin of Gopal Krishna. 


Gopal had gotten a share of what Kirtanananda Swami couldn't take with him but he had 
clearly, not fared anywhere near as well as Radhanath had. Radhanath was so well 
situated with his Mumbai connections that he didn't have much need of Devamrita 
Swami's Asian follies. He would serve as a spiritual guide, but just like any other Asian 
trekking guide, he expected remunerations for his efforts. Jai jagat guru. 


A stream of Kirtanananda Swami's robe wallas kept the Asian scam working for four 
years or more (Kirtanananda Swami still works variations of it), but the rising tide of 
copycats and the ever increasing pressure from the police crackdowns kept the Penang 
triad busy. Punj's illegal detention and abduction from Malaysia by the FBI was not under 
the protocol of any extradition treaty. 


It was out and out thuggery. Thuggery by the US government against its own citizens, in 
violation of their constitutionally guaranteed freedoms. 


Ravindra Swarup had ordered full cooperation when Sulocan was killed, certain that New 
Vrindaban was at the heart of it. The FBI sent the message back through the grapevine to 
the NV contingent that "we know where you are" and "we can get you any time we 
want". When the FBI decided to get him, they took him down in his Penang headquarters 
and hustled him on to a plane at the airport without any customs clearance. 


Raised pistols and FBI badges hanging out. We're the cowboy cops of the world. Yahoo! 
When Punj was airborne, in international airspace, then the agents of the machine gave 
him as much of his civil liberties as they felt he deserved. 


King Eddie had been arrested back in Manhattan in his Kirtanananda Swami funded 
breakaway temple. Eddie had been on the lam, running from NY to NV and making the 
loop of Radhanath's college town cooking classes. All that came crashing down one day 
when the old drug charges that he had skipped out on four years earlier came back to bite 
him. Suddenly, like the black cloud of death, prison sentences washed over a significant 
number of players in the Sulocan murder. New Vrindaban had more than three quarters 
of its management locked up, leaving NV, or under indictment. Half its gurukula staff 
were homosexual French Canadians, and following their leader Gauranga, they were 
gone. 


Narada Muni das was the second biggest collector from the Indian community in NV 
history. He was surpassed only by Veda Vyasa priya who specialized in life membership 
scams. Muni's specialty was the Vrndaban Village Estate time share cabins. He would 
rent people a cabin for Memorial day, July fourth, or Labor day weekends. He would 
show you the substandard facilities NV was offering, BUT if you wanted to pay upwards 
of $2,000 per weekend, the cabin would be "yours for life". 


"Yours" and the other 50-60 people that they rented it to for those same weekends. 
Actually the 60 to 80 cabins that were required to fill those commitments did not exist 
and never would exist but the same six cabins that were already rented out, three times 
over, would be offered as bait. 


"It serves those crows right!" Muni would say as he spoke freely and derisively of his 
third world benefactors. The plan had been in operation for about 5 years and the number 
of cabins barely increased. 


The number of people under contract and expecting accommodations that they had paid 
for was reaching a critical mass. Muni needed Hindi speaking helpers to calm down the 
Indians when they arrived for their holiday vacation and come to find out they are 
expected to bed down in hay under a circus tent like some kind of a farm animal. Still, 
Muni pushed the same scam until he could push it no longer. Kuladri had helped him out 
when Muni's Columbus temple was involved in the meth lab bust. Now, his buddy 
Kuladri, was going to jail, even after leaving the farm, so Muni took the only kosher 
solution available as he saw it, retirement to Florida. He and his former golden associate, 
P.B., would find a place they could profit from their expertise with NV SKP 
paraphernalia. They would sell to devotees in the south and make a profit from the 
devotees, not from the karmis. The remnants of NV management, the old head of the 
planning department, P.B. had never been very far from the wheels of power. At least he 
hadn't been close enough to get indicted. And with Randall Gorby dead P.B. was safe 
from his reprisals, but staying at NV would be pushing his luck. Muni's plan for Florida 
met all of P.B.'s needs. They cast their "see ya!"s at Kirtanananda Swami and they left the 
sinking ship. 


Chapter 17 -- Dividing the faith -- 


"Confrontational politics puts the opponent up against the wall and forces him to define 
himself. He has to make a choice. Radicalization of the individual means that he must 
commit himself to the struggle to change the society as well as share the radical view of 
what is wrong with the society." -- Mark Rudd, Columbia University, 1968 


In the devastating aftermath of the behaviour of their replacement guru army, ISKCON 
had produced its own Abu Grahib type prison scandal. 


ISKCON had had a "Prabhupada's disciples" meeting at NV in the mid-1980's to discuss 
"the problems in our movement". The conclusions and the solutions of this meeting were 
not released to the general mass of devotees as anything other than a stilted ISKCON 
policy statement. 


These decisions, being handed down from on high as we are led to believe they have 
been, were to be regarded as having the papal seal of infallibility. The only thing missing 
was the opportunity for the peasants to wait in line to be able to kiss the pope's ring. At 
NV, even that opportunity was available. 


Jayadwaita had become the leading spokesperson for the movement's faction that sought 
to remove the crown that Kirtanananda Swami had put on Srila Prabhupada's head. He 
also sought to remove Kirtanananda Swami from New Vrindaban, nay, ALL OF 
ISKCON, by any means necessary. Kirtanananda Swami had put a crown on Srila 
Prabhupada, first in the Palace, and now he'd erected a 35 foot high murti in homage to 
Srila Prabhupada on the back lawn of the Palace. 


Jayadvaita Swami (JAS) had approached several groups to destroy the murti before the 
cement was even cured. Had he discussed the sexual abuse his compatriot Dhanudar was 
the overseer of, instead of trying to incite the gurukulis to destroy the murti many of them 
had just helped to build, perhaps he would have been more warmly received. He didn't 
and he wasn't. His offer to "buy hammers so you and all of your friends can tear that 
thing down", was just looked at as some more of the adult lunacy that many of the second 
generation of Swami Maharaj, Srila Prabhupada's disciples have come to expect out of 
most of the first generationists. What a bunch of loons! 


The supposed reason for the destruction of the murti that he had nothing to do with but 
envy was "because there is no cover over Srila Prabhupada and the pigeons can pass stool 
on his head", which it was further explained was a serious breach of "Prabhupada 
said"isms. 


Jayadwaita spent two years trying to get that icon, that idol, destroyed and he finally 
found a cohort in the old grave digger from the Taru rubout, Kasyapa. Kasyapa (Jack 
Mowen) was living it fast and loose since the Kirtanananda Swami removal. He had left 
NV and his sanyass guru when the homo/hetero thing became an issue, but not before 
taking the name, Varsana Swami, as if the behaviour was within his puny power. This 
debauchee has seduced women for decades and will still take their money as a sanyassi. 
This was first introduced by Lord Indra to impede a horse sacrifice but now it serves 
more as an endless source of funding for the spiritually overconfident. This over 
confidence, just as it did to Kirtanananda Swami, will "trickle down" on their spiritual 
creepers like acid on cotton. 


The bird poop story didn't convince the gurukulis at NV, but they weren't even on as 
much drugs as the swamis at NV. These dudes were hooked up. Kasyapa had been on 
pain pills since loooong before he took his stick in his hand. All the devotees in the 
movement were either considered sudras or they were in the bad back club. "I'd like to 
help you with that prabhu, but I have a bad back," was the mantra they would chant 
whenever it appeared that things might get more practical than theoretical. These were 
your "hand in a bead bag all day" guys. 


So were half the urchins rounded up off the streets of India, but in India, that was a 
requirement for getting two meals per day, two dhotis, and a secure place to sleep at 
night. In the US, that would start to get you cash donations after a number of years, and 
many availed themselves of the new found, and now very comfortably accepted, financial 
success. 


Like thieves in the night, these two bogus sanyassis made it their goal to destroy the 
Prabhupada murti, and destroy it they did. 


Kasyapa (Jack Mowen), who started drinking wine on the order of his sanyass guru, 
Kirtanananda Swami, and now was doing hard liquor and balling anything that rolled up 
to his cabin, and roll up they did and still do. To see this rogue worshiped by ISKCON as 
"in good standing", is a testament to how far your intelligence can be lost by Guru 
aparadha. The cheaters and the cheated. ISsKCONners deserve the "gurus" they are given. 
If you are sincere, you will have a sincere guru. As some of you may guess, this is written 
by a number of different folks. Different ages, different angles of vision of events, 
different writing styles, but we get a broader perspective that way. Also, no one person 
gets rubbed out anymore. In the words of Sulocan prabhu, "It's gone way beyond that 
now!" 


Like an embattled White House press corps, the public relations department was on full 
alert. The challenges to their credibility were generally just sniping at NV's successes 
from disgruntled former residents, or at least that was the NV party line. Many of the 
Kirtanananda Swami innovations that were implemented during the ISKCON expulsion 
were incorporated with it back into ISKCON when NV was readmitted. Some of the 
more magnificent of these blunders are the worship of these persons as if they were more 
significant than the bottom of a devotee's shoe. 


They are not. Not Devamrita swami. Not Radhanath. Not Kasyapa, or whatever he calls 
himself now. Not Jaya Murari swami. Not Nityo Dita swami. Not Malati swami. Not all 
the Kirtanananda Swami breeding stock that can't advance beyond their sanyass guru. 
And definitely not with top buffoon swami and his consort and the land swindle the 
community signed with them. 


The silencing of Sulocan was supposed to be the final nail in the coffin of a dissenter. 
The monkey on a stick that was supposed to silence all the other monkeys from 
chattering about what was really going on. Just like the Kent State killings had silenced 
the anti-war movement of the 70's, so too the monkey on a stick was supposed to put an 
end, once and for all, to any insurgency, vocal or otherwise, within or without of the 
ISKCON ranks. Now, like an ISKCON version of Che Guevara, just the opposite of what 
had been expected was the result of the assassination. Like a rigid member behind a 
sanyassis' front pleats, many moved to hide things in order to protect the status quo. 


"What did you know and when did you know it?" had been Howard Baker's repetitive 
refrain to all the witnesses in the Watergate break-in trial of the early 70's. The demigods 
charged with conducting an investigation into the ISKCON collapse, asking the same line 
of questioning would equally devastate ISKCON's leadership as the Watergate trials did 
to the Nixon administration. Many who now hoist the American flag to show their loyalty 
would claim that Jesus or Srila Prabhupada had said not to challenge the powers that be. 
This is as perverse a perversion as one might ever expect to see, and nothing could be 
further from the truth. The radical, revolutionary movement of Sri Caitanya Mahaprabhu 


had brought the kirtan to the Kazi's door, not slaughtered a goat for mangala arati, as the 
modern day quislings suggest we do. 


The debate raged around the world on the ISKCON gossip network, now speeded up by 
technological advances. Now, not only those allowed to use the phone at the temple could 
compare notes with other devotees. Like so many icons in public parks, the once high and 
mighty shining leaders had become tarnished and covered with poop. There were four 
primary categories that everyone in the movement fell into in the turmoil of the ISKCON 
meltdown. 

These four groups were; 


1. THE UNINFORMED 
2. THE LOYALISTS 

3. THE MOVERS 

4. THE UNINFORMERS 


The rank and file devotees of the movement worldwide had little or no association with 
their own spiritual master. Many even feel they were somehow "cheated", in this regard. 
This is not the case. 


The loyal pot-washers and cooks, the pujaris and the book distributors who were so fully 
engaged that they didn't know what was going on are not at fault. 


The parents who dutifully sent their children off to Swami maharaj's gurukulas, be they 
Dallas, Vrindaban, New Vrindaban, or Mayapur or one of the local ones were not wrong. 


Lord Ramachandra reminds us that it is not a sin to have a criminal act done to you. It is, 
however, a sin to have done the act. There is an absurd notion going about that the abused 
children have somehow committed heinous acts and they are simply reaping the karmic 
reaction for some past horrendous sinful behaviour. This preposterous hallucination 
allows the under achievers, ISKCON'"s version of nerds, to fulfill their desire to be smug 
with those they have no right to be smug with. 


The universal dilemma arose. The battle between good and evil was joined. When The 
Lord incarnates, He does so to exhibit His Fighting Propensity. He is worshiped in awe 
and reverence in Vaikuntha. He has no such needs in this atmosphere. Still, He is 
eternally the Object of our worship. He is the self sufficient philosopher from time, 
immemorial. Thus, these are the Pastimes of The Lord and all serious devotionally 
inclined individuals would know such. 


Fools and rascals deride My Human descent, Krsna has warned us in His Gita. A quasi- 
elite band of merchants, under the auspices of some non-existent and uniform ISKCON 
policy have manipulated the movement for their purposes for far too long now. All these 
verbose pontificators have managed to propagate are their own propensities to propagate. 
This class of "devotees" has appeared to un-inform people on the subject matters deemed 
too highly sensitive or too offensive. So offensive that it can only be talked about behind 


closed doors by the elite, it has been decided for the devotees that certain subject matters 
are taboo. That those "in good standing" can not be reported as miscreants or the 
whistleblower is the one who is committing the offense by reporting the nefarious acts of 
these rascals. Some of the more notorious of the mis-informers of ISKCON's recent past 
include Kuladri, Annutama, Amy Hobson, Gupta, Nityo Dita Swami, Laxmimoni, Dhira- 
Govinda, Tamohara and the entire Florida based "child protective office / children of 
Krishna" scam. 


Kuladri, as the then general manager of NV had to carry the cross of telling the national 
public radio audience that NV wanted any of those having complaints against the 
community to please come forward. 


This court ordered edict was not the result of some backlash of guilt that Kuladri and 
company felt. It was not the outpouring of positive energy aimed at rebuilding the 
community. It was a requirement of the federal court in order to investigate these matters. 
Judge Friend in Wheeling asked Kuladri, "how big can this thing get?", "it started out 
with 92 in Dallas, now there are 34 more in LA and more than that here in West Virginia. 
Are you sure this is the end of this?" ISKCON's lawyers assured the judge that it was and 
that they had seen the very last of the complainers. That list had since grown to over 620, 
with all but 6 of those individuals signing a release and freeing ISKCON and many of its 
parts and parcels from any culpability for their acts. Are the Yamaduttas satisfied? And 
what of those six? Or the hundreds of others still in the closet about what they were 
forced to endure in the name of spiritual training? What about the return of "Jagat guru" 
Bhavananda? Or the continuing abuse in Mayapur, even to this day? Or about the loss of 
all the records of the abuse, by Tamohara, and the CPO in 2006? 


Kuladri is a convicted felon who draws over $70,000 per year to defend NV in court. He 
and Muni inherit six real estate holding companies created at the turn of the millennium 
in an attempt to conceal the assets of New Vrindaban, less they fall into the hands of the 
younger, more qualified 2nd generation. Charged with abuse by one of his own 
daughters, this father of 5 has been indiscreet with any number of women at NV's 
expense. 


Anuttama das, public relations director for ISKCON, has never met a crisis that he saw 
coming. Ever the optimist, this spin doctor tries to keep the Indian community of the 
belief that the management are "Prabhupada's men", which many of them will admit, 
although a standard they may aspire to, is one that few, if any have achieved. The fact 
that there are so many factions of ISKCON, many of whom are openly hostile to one 
another, they hold to be a good thing rather than an incrimination. 


Amy Hobson is an initiated disciple of Radhanath. She is the niece of the former attorney 
general of the US and she was used by the US justice department to sleep her way to the 
top of the NV food chain in 1992 when her aunt took over Ed Meese's ongoing campaign 
against the Krsna compound. The republican ouster from national politics put the anti- 
cult operation in the hands of Janet Reno and her niece was used as an operative to 
infiltrate the WV compound. 


Amy slyly approached through Adwaita's NY anti-ISKCON Manhattan Avenue project. 
Her attempts to sleep with Nityo Dita swami were unsuccessful but she did manage to 
bed down and control his number 2 man, a NY street urchin called Rabbi. Rabbi's weekly 
trips to NV and back were Amy's way in and out, undetected. Everyone knew they were 
intimate so it only follows that they would be together. Plus, in the post 1986 aftermath 
there were as many FBI agents as serious bhaktas and many were undetected. 


Amy was one of those by the time the child abuse case surfaced. As abusees started 
gathering info, Amy made sure they were denied access to assembly areas and they were 
kept from the investigating authorities. Amy made it known at a Sunday feast, that no one 
was to cooperate with the state police investigation and that anyone who did would have 
to leave NV. 


At that point, the investigation was focused on Saci Pita and the two years of rapes on 
toddlers and infants left in his care by the weekend skamkirtan mothers. Radhanath 
hooked up his disciple, Saci, with the proper channels for the maximum bang for your 
buck. 3 months in minimum security for more than 600 rapes was allegedly further proof 
of "Krsna's Protection of his devotee". This type of newspeak mentality has crept through 
the woodpile, now to even include some of the top knot heads of the pile. 


Amy had left Rabbi for firmer grounds at NV. She had tried a couple of status climbing 
moves before her conquest of David Waterman (Garga Risi das), the Palace manager. 
The Palace treasury became Amy's once she outed Rsi's latest concubine as the queen of 
his bed. Rsi had gone so far as to sell the artwork off the Palace walls for the sake of the 
bimbos he was having his ways with. Puskar's six foot Rupa and Sanatan Goswami was 
sold for under $1,000. Complaints about the sale have since brought the work back to the 
walls of the Palace. Amy elevated herself to the position of spokesperson for the 
community and exiled anyone trying to assist in the bringing to justice the perpetrators of 
the evils of the gurukula. 


When the troopers who were conducting the investigation came to work one day, they 
were told that the investigation was over, the case was closed. They were stopped by the 
FBI on the orders of the attorney general herself. Amy had "Aunt Janet's" personal beeper 
number and they spoke several times per week. 


Amy left New Vrindaban in January 2001 with the arrival of the republicans in 
Washington, DC, taking with her 26 prime acres of real estate that had been transferred 
into her name for minimal cash consideration. Amy later sold this land for a profit to deer 
hunters, now a NV sanctioned event. Few knew that the ISKCOWPLOP donation bin 
supports the new NV policy of exterminating those residents of The Holy Dham in those 
deer bodies. This mistress of misinformation never admitted her link to DC, not even to 
Risi. 


David Fedorowsky (Gupta das. www.gupta.com) orchestrated the settlement of the gang 
rape of a 14 year old girl by four Radhanath disciples at NV in 2005. The settlement had 


this girl move to the front of the line, receiving her settlement payment check before 
anyone else so that she would not testify against her attackers, thereby putting a halt to 
the criminal proceedings. The community then tried to forcibly expel the young girl and 
her mother and even used the threats of violence against these defenseless women. The 
crud balls who raped her were moved by their gurudev Radhanath back to India, with the 
exception of the Malaysian passport holding, Chandra das. He went to Long Island and 
was part of NV takeover attempt at the LI temple. 


The expansion plans have recently derailed with Radhanath resigning as GBC of NV. 
Miniraj Radhanath has decided to travel less (not at all to the US if possible) and to 
donate more time to his Indian affairs. 


His inner circle of handlers has started a bureau of Indian affairs, much like the corrupt 
US government agency of the same name. 


Nityo-dita has an arrest record six computer pages long. As the secretary of the cathedral 
of healing, he was one of the supporters of the Kirtanananda Swami World domination 
plan and rose to the highest ranks as a Kirtanananda Swami supporter. A convert to 
Radhanath-ism, Nityodita is a charter member of the he-man woman haters club, but he 
has since renounced that renunciation to serve his Trinidad disciples more completely. 
Two years as personal servant to Kirtanananda Swami inspired his autobiographical 
essay series "on tour with Bhaktipada", highlighting their jet set adventures. 


Nityodita conducted the first Prins rape investigations, found out some of those Prins 
raped and then saw to it that the victims were exiled, in defense of Prins who left 
Kirtanananda Swami to become a Radhanath disciple. Nityodita then orchestrated the 
cover-up attempt to defend Prins, until the arranged plea bargain had Prins pleading 
guilty to raping three adult women and three teenage girls. All the assaults on the infants 
go unpunished, undocumented and unapologized. Nityo Dita swami is currently working 
on Nityo's palace of pleasure, a three story fornication facility that has cost more money 
and taken more time to build than the original Palace. 


David Wolf (Dhira govinda das) provides more misinformation than most as one of 
ISKCON's psychiatric counselors, alleging to be able to speak for constituents he less 
than fairly represents. Long time exponent of the wide variety of schemes that ISKCON 
has proposed to make the child abuse scandal go away. Developer of the "declare a 
victory" strategy which has each ISKCON front organization (Children of Krsna, etc.) 
declaring a victory at having captured the moral high ground, from which they can preach 
down to those found to be spiritually inferior by ISKCON's hierarchy. 


Tamohara will respond usually no more than once or twice before everyone trying to 
contact him with complaints is regarded as some kind of threat to the mothership. "Too 
hostile to work with." End of story. 


And now proposing sanyass, with hopefully better results than with his tenure as head 
man at CPO. The fact that ISKCON lacks either a consistent or comprehensive policy on 


abusers is highlighted by the cases of flagrant disregard for decisions by the still insolent 
perpetrators. Tamohara has complained that he has only been on the job for two years and 
therefore he hasn't had the time to implement any of his policy changes from the last 
management debacle. What policy changes? 


Laxmimoni | (800) phone service available for friends and relatives, but complaints are 
forwarded to an over-filled voice mail box which wouldn't respond if you did get 
through. Frequent travels to India cut the efficiency of this world wide known example of 
"How could one have been that high up in the gurukula for so long and not know what 
was going wrong?" Individuals purporting to dispense knowledge should do just that. 


Repeating party line, "make you feel good" lies is useless. "Pie in the sky" 
prognostications as fact are both misleading and counter productive. Covering up the 
facts in the guise of "stopping fault finding" or "protecting Srila Prabhupada's movement" 
is both absurd and offensive. 


New Vrindaban has pushed forward with a new frontier in the scam resume they have 
created for so many years. This one is run from the Kuladri office in Wheeling and is 
basically a shakedown of the Indian expatriate community. These telemarketers are hired 
to solicit donations as a "temple devotee" and the solicited funds are only marginally 
directed at the projects for which they were collected. The hired telemarketer collects a 
percentage of the gross but of late there have been problems with the safety of this 
method. The problem with subcontracting out a scam is that the scam trainee can, and has 
in many cases, just start using these lists and calling for themselves once they have access 
to these mailing lists. (For sample lists of bilked Indian donors, click here.) These 
telemarketers can pick their own name or take one from the pre-approved list supplied by 
the scammers running this fraud of the Indian community. Sucker and mail lists for sale 
are not the standard set by Swami Maharaj's mission, or any other bona fide Vaishnava 
organization. Do you really want to trust this organization with your personal data and/or 
your credit card information? In better times than these, with more reputable people at the 
helm, this policy proved disastrous for many. 


The life member community will now all get the same as they got prior to the 
reorganization, nothing. The monthly milk sweets no longer exist. BTG magazine, when 
printed, does not even print enough to send to all the life members to whom they were 
promised. Life members' information is compromised as a marketable commodity by 
NV's telemarketing king, Kuladri. Many devotees have turned their hands up to the sky, 
asking GOD, "Where will it all end?" 


Chapter 18 -- The eternal conclusion -- 


"Non-violence is the greatest force at the disposal of mankind." --- Mohandas K. Gandhi 


Debate over the proper course of action has divided the camps to the point where many 
are considered trolls on one website and great sages on another. Banned by some sites, 


the personality can often find some receptive audience somewhere else. As such policies 
and rhetoric escalate, so also does the potential for some resultant confrontation. 


"Those days are gone. No one believes enough to do anything like that any more." was 
the response from one of Kirtanananda Swami's minions at the sanctuary, when 
questioned about the hostilities of the past. 


Kuladri, speaking for NV, sadly said the same thing. "We all used to be good devotees at 
one time", he reminisced, "unfortunately, those days are gone." Gone for some perhaps, 
but for those still trying, the once close brass ring of spiritual success has come to be 
more of a dream than a possibility. With no good management, with no viable spiritual 
mentors left "in good standing", with no authorized organization one could safely take 
shelter under or recommend to others, the once powerful and lucrative organ has gone 
flaccid and impotent in the hands of those not pleasing their spiritual master, the 
Founder-Acarya of ISKCON, Srila A.C. Bhaktivedanta Swami Maharaj. 


Initial lawsuits in various jurisdictions have prompted a "circle up the wagons" mentality 
throughout ISKCON and its spin-offs. The Dallas lawsuit has grown steadily and could 
become larger still, unless investigations conclude and indictments end this phase of the 
ISKCON experience. The defense tactic used most often in speech, less often in print, is 
the one known to logicians as “ad hominim” abusive. "Ad hominim", from the Greek, 
meaning "directed at the man". For the guilty party, attack the plaintiff maybe the only 
defense they have. This is the way some lawyers are forced to defend clients they know 
to be guilty. 


Under English law, one attorney prepares your legal defense while another, often the 
better actor, pleads it before the court. When one's position is so poor, owing to guilt or 
other mitigating circumstances, the only defense may be "abuse the complainer". 
ISKCON has adopted this strategy, making the abused the culprits for the abuse they 
were forced to endure. The rapists' defense strategy is ALWAYS to make it look like it 
wasn't rape. "Weren't you really trying to seduce these poor teachers by only wearing 
those copins in the morning?" is being asked of thirty-five year olds as if they were 
thirty-five when the sex took place. 


Some of the less intelligent members of THISKCON even have been so bold as to 
complain, "Why should I care if this person was abused as a child; he is the same age 
now as I am and he should just 'get over it and get on with his life!'." This absurdity is 
only compounded as we realize these folks are being misled by the same buffoons that 
have failed their own spiritual master so miserably in the past and would now expect 
another shot at the reigns of power, at least, a little wider publicity at their birthday bash 
time. Anything to make a buck. Well guys, if you can't make it out there we should really 
not expect you to be able to make a good living bilking those that are supposed to be 
spiritually enlightened. Further, the temples should not be your solution to what A.C. 
Bhaktivenadnta Swami had defined as "the chapati problem". This should be the last 
place you feel safe to strut their peacock like pride, in search of profit, adoration or 


distinction. It should be the very last place on earth that they feel comfortable, that is, if 
the temple is really anything more than a bed and breakfast for pretenders. 


The garbage philosophies that include "the kid wanted it.", "in India, it's not uncommon 
for girls to be married under 14.", "the kids had it coming!", "it's their karma" and all the 
sick and polluted versions of these are only a sign of the ignorance of the speaker of such 
trash. Was it the fault of the brijabasis that the demons came and killed so many? Was it 
Jatayu's fault that Ravana was a demon? These transparent and deceitful proposals are the 
excuses of demons to console their demoniac cohorts who have done such sinful acts in 
the past and are therefore, inclined to repeat such again in the future. That is, in a 
foreseeable future that still finds the abusers alive. 


Many ISKCON discussions purport to discuss these issues, just like suicide, but actually 
they simply put forth bogus proposals, counter to scripture, and claim such as "ISKCON 
company policy". Well then, maybe better so many of us, worldwide, were expelled from 
the maya ISKCON. All the better to reclaim the temples with. Suicide has many faces in 
the cadre of spiritual warriors. Madri, the mother of Nakula and Sahadev, was a suicide. 
Do the ISKCON wizards propose that she took "a ghostly body" and was forced to suffer 
endlessly for her loyalty to her swami, Maharaja Pandu? What tommyrot! Arjuna offered 
to kill himself if he failed to kill Jayadrath the day after Abhimanu was killed. Was that 
demoniac? What say these ISKCON scholars? What if we don't listen to the swamis that 
have fallen down and no longer have any faith in their own vows, but now have no other 
way to earn a good easy living? If their opinions are disregarded and scripture dictated 
our behaviour, how will the abusers fare? 


If the so called "Prabhupada's men" of ISKCON had anything more than peanuts and 
raisins between their legs, these debates would be a moot point. Kirtanananda Swami has 
restraining orders that he and Gopinath sought from the NY FBI office because he knows 
what he deserves. They foolishly believe that this government will protect them. This 
government wants them gone more than the parents of the children they abused. It wants 
them gone more than the children they abused want them gone. But they foolishly push 
forth their lame attempts at money making with the same old spiritual shell game they 
worked in the past. 


Not enough time in the potroom, too much time on the vyasasan. 


These ISKCONners who take so lightly the alarming suicide rate, are, in many cases, 
bound by scripture to do the same thing. Of course they would say that "suicide is the 
coward's way out", but actually, they are so much on the bodily conception of life that 
they fear doing the one and only thing that will ever bring them back to The Lotus Feet of 
The Lord. Lacking the intestinal fortitude to do the right thing, these professional 
Bhagavatam reciters only recite the verses they approve of and they carefully delete those 
that expose their shenanigans, or threaten their economic stability. 


Termination of this current field will adversely affect their economic accumulation plans 
and it will deliver them the justice we all thirst for. Those who oppose this are demoniac 


in their nature and therefore aligned in some corollary relationship with these sinners. 
The results of this are the perpetual word game that the sophists so much enjoy playing. 
Arguing for "the rights of the abusers", is a moot point once one realizes that they are 
already "dead men, walking", simply awaiting God's instrument that dispatches them to 
their next situation. They have the right to remain silent. Deadly silent. 


"In this, the royal road to hell is described. The demoniac want to make a show of 
religion and advancement in spiritual science, although they do not follow the principles. 
They are always arrogant or proud in possessing some type of education or so much 
wealth. They desire to be worshiped by others, and demand respectability, although they 
do not command respect." BG 16:4 purport. 


Prior to the filing of the child abuse lawsuit against the current corrupt ISKCON regime, 
Many people did not know such behaviour had occurred in ISKCON. Now, one could 
scarcely claim to be an ISKCON aspirant or watcher without having knowledge of at 
least some of the atrocities. The positive aspects of this hunt for justice can already be 
seen in the fact that many more people are now aware of these events and they have had 
to take a stand on any number of these issues. 


If my child was abused, should I file against the present GBC? If a child filed in the 
lawsuit, was that person acting in ISKCON's best interests? What about the initial 
ISKCON response, was that divine or demoniac? Was an individual's abuse only abuse 
until a certain age of the body? What is the fit punishment for the perpetrators? Who will 
see such punishment is administered? Who enforces Guru's edicts in His absence? Is he 
really absent for you? What to do if guru's orders are not being followed? Can our right to 
redress of grievances get us all the way to Vaikuntha? All this litigation only brings us to 
a financial settlement in the abuse case. Many sought only love and cash is a sad 
substitute for that. Now, with a settlement war chest of $39 million from which they 
could have made payments, doesn't the $9 million settlement look paltry? Why must all 
ISKCON's elite make the obligatory "we have no money" appeal for funds when they all 
know the settlement was paid by their insurance carrier? Why not save ISKCON from the 
thieves? The pursuit of The Absolute Truth is always more divine then demoniac. Any 
sincere seeker of The Absolute Truth, must approve of attempts to bring out the truth, no 
matter how unpleasant to our friends it might be. We risk supporting a Duryodhan type 
operation if we expedite truth and right, in lieu of proposed financial security. Many have 
done this in the past and many do this, yet, today. The ploy of "avoiding fault finding" 
has been used for almost two generations thus far, and it has served those who wish to 
avoid responsibility and obligation. Consider the arrogance of the so called "Prabhupada 
disciples", who, having denied others access to Swami Maharaj as Guru, as per his 
instructions, now would try further to deny unrestricted access via his book Bhagavatam 
by whimsically attempting to alter Maharaj's legacy to serve their own purposes, rather 
than reality. 


Gita, as it isn't, chapter four, text 34 now advocates multiple paths to the same goal and 
while certain conditions may support such a possibility, those conditions have not yet 
manifest among the elite ISKCON power brokers. 


